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Author’s Note 


I pursued the venture to write a fictitious story after having a 
dream where I saw my land was independent, a long-time dream 
of many of my fellow people. So, to show out my dream to the 
rest of the people, I had to come up with a story that shall 
narrate the life and situations of our sovereign land. I tend to 
include many romantic pieces as a young adult, for I am indeed 
a romance lover. Inspirations are sought from many of my life 
events, dreams, and incidents in our history. All the characters, 
place names, incidents, and situations are fiction, and if it 
resembles any true or real component, it is out of pure 
coincidence. In the story, several local vocabularies are used to 
bring the taste of our rich language. I have attempted my best to 
give the meanings of those words. Also, the months of a year 
are based on the lunar months of the Meitei calendar. 


I pay my special thanks to Da Dr. Usham Rojio for his 
dedication and work of editing in this book of mine. 


I pay my special thanks to Madhuryjya for his support. 


I pay my special thanks to everyone who helped me in 
making this book a success! 


I hope that my story touches readers’ soul and make them 
feel how I felt when writing this story. 


Happy readings! 


- Marjing Mayanglambam 


Rafal RRwcKor 


GENESIS 
OF 
INDEPENDENT KANGLEIPAK 


n 1874, Kangleipak got independence from colonial rule, and under 

Maharaja Chandra Singh, the Kangleipak Constitution Act 1875, a 

constitutional monarchy with significant democratic influence was 

established. Though, there was a clause in the act that the monarch 
of Kangleipak will have the authority to rule as well as reign over the 
land. He/she will have absolute power to amend /remove/add any acts or 
rules in the constitution. The elected heads are only the representatives of 
the people of Kangleipak, and the monarch had total rule over them too. 
Such was the power of the monarch of Kangleipak. And, many world 
powers often criticized this small powerful land’s governance system, 
but, seeing the reign of the glorious past monarchs and the present 
regency, which is very much peaceful, and progressive, they want to 
build ties and connections instead of being angered. Our land flourished 
in many sectors from agriculture to education and industrialization and 
overall. What many people dreamed came into reality, making 
Kangleipak a highly developed and well-known kingdom throughout the 


world. 


Other kingdoms and countries supported this small kingdom in 
many ways, for they see the natural beauty, resources, and potential and 
work abilities of the people of Kangleipak. Green forests covered the 
valley's hills and boats for transport and business filled sparkling rivers 
such as the Nambul. Frequently, the King and his royal members, 
alongside the elected representatives, looked over the welfare of the land, 


which made the governance neat and punctual. The Nupi Keithel became 


a hub for international tourists, which greatly benefited the tourism 


department. 


Let us see what fate lies ahead for this small kingdom. We can 
worry about the neighbouring countries Ashdia, and Swangma, which are 
constantly looking for opportunities to exploit our land when they have 
the chance. It is quite a relief that the land of the Ahoms gives military 
support to tackle from Ashdia. Whatever happens or not is something we 


cannot say easily. 


Chapter I 


The Legacy shall go on 
(Sajibu - 2030) 


“Here lies, Kanglei Leima Nonsghabi. The one soul, we and the people 
of Kangleipak, shall never forget and will forever follow in her footsteps. 
Whom, her daughter will always look up to. And, Whom, I shall sing for 
till my last breath, from the bottom of my heart.” 


The very old Ahal Ebungo', with a thick spectacle, holding a 
cheishw’ reads out these sacred words scripted upon the stone boulder at 
the top of Mount Koubru. One small girl listens to the husky voice with 


sparkling eyes and mouth open. 


The Ahal wipes off the sweat from his forehead, but nobody sees him 


wiping off his tears. 


“Epu*, epu, who wrote these words? And who made this memorial 


stone?” 
The ahal did not reply immediately and took a few full breaths. 
“Hmm....so, eshu Ebemma*, are you enjoying today’s tour?” 


“Hoii Pupu! I am enjoying it. Can I go and see the photo collections now? 
Oh, oh! That shiny sword you told me about, please, can I see that too? 


And yes, you still haven’t told me the stories of Ebokshi? Nongshabi” 


1 Old man 

2 Walking stick 

3 Grandpa 

* Granddaughter 


“Haha! You reminded me a lot of Nongshabi. Okay, why not? Follow me 


now. Let me take you all to Bobokshi’s world.” 


Maharani Kumari Jayachanu, the only heir to the throne of 
Kangleipak followed her grandfather towards the shrine. 


> Grandma 


Chapter II 
The Birth of the Chosen One 
(Sajibu - 1930) 
(Late evening, almost midnight. At the labour room of Langthabal Royal Hospital) 


Mapu Ebungo®, along with his subjects, waits for the birth of Mapa 
Ebungo’ Pibarel and Mama Ebemma® Numidang Phabi’s offspring. 


“Tt’s a Nupi macha””’ said the Head Amaibi’? 


The Achanba"™ royal advisor Wangthoi Puremsai with a worried 
face, bows down and said, "Mapu Sana Ebungo, in our Royal house, 
Wangam Macha Ebungo, our 'Mapu Ebungo' is the last and only male 
son of our last Meidingu!” Chandra Singh. Your son Pibarel has not taken 
up the throne, and you have been the regent for our land. Which Chingu 


Lai’s'? prophecy is it that our Royal House has only female children?" 


Achanba second royal advisor Wangthoi Kashan continued, "Mapu 
Epungo, after the demise of Meidingu Sanakhya Ahal, you didn't ascend 
to the throne. But followed the system of Regency and made the throne 
empty to date. Whom are we going to choose or select the Heavenly 


Monarch to sit on the Kanglei throne? Who is the chosen one? How long 


will our Kangleipak remain Kingless? Please clear us your Yawa.'*” 


§ Grand man 

7 Father 
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° Girl child 

10 Shaman Priestess 
11 Dearest 

? King 

3 God 

“4 Words 


Achanba third royal advisor Wangthoi Epaale added, “Mapu 
Ebungo, why can’t Ichamba.'” Nongdon Pibarel ascend the throne? He is 
strong, well learnt, witty, clever, and very caring for the Kangleicha’s. 
Even our Royal court elders recommended him for the Kingship. Have 
you forgotten Ithoubi'° Ebok Ebemma's request to make your son as 


King? Please clear us your Yawa." 


Mapu Ebungo did not answer. He saw Wangamlon’’ Chinglai 
Tampha Chanu, the eldest daughter of Mapu Ebungo's Son, Nongdon 
Pibarel." Eshu Wangamlon Tampha, come here. Do you want to meet 


your sister?" 


"Epu Ebungo! Hoii.... I would love to see her and even hold her if 


Emashi'® and Epa’? Ebungo allows." 


"Haha! Come with me. Our long-awaited Nongdon thakki?° Sana 


Ebemma has arrived. She needs us the most today and for tomorrow." 


The royal advisors looked at each other, confused and surprised, 
hearing Mapu Ebungo's words. The three of them went away towards 


their chambers. 


Rumour spread like a wild fire that the newborn was the heavenly 
chosen one and shall reign Kangleipak one day. But rumours are 
rumours, and how can a girl rule a land having a strict patriarchal 


tradition. 


5 Son 
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(Heeyangei - 1930) 


The fragrances from the royal garden sweetened the early morning, 
the soft chirpings of the birds, Samu Ngou the little elephant making silly 
noises to her mother elephant, Karudon the little pony running at the 
palace inner polo ground, the cool breeze coming from every direction of 
Thangjing, Wangbrel, Marjing and Koubru. The gongs and Sanskrit 
chanting coming from the Langthabal Govinda Temple, the songs of Pena 
Yakeiba*! coming from the palace laibung’’And the village pakhangs*’ 
cycling at the outside palace road humming “Chatsi chatsi mapham 


khuding eikhoi (Let us go to every place)”. 


The helper achanbis** smiles secretly looking at the sleeping face 
of the exceptionally gorgeous, fair, and lovely Wangamlon Chinglai 
Tampha Chanu “Sana Ebemma’’, the Pena Yaikeiba has ended. Please 


wake up!" 


Tampha was smearing her face with the back of her palms. 
"Ashh...I watched a late movie last night! There is no school today too. 


Talle?°, | do not want to wake up! Please let me sleep more.” 


“Heima! Sana Ebemma! Have you forgotten that today is our Sana 


Ebemma Wangamlon Nongshabi’s chagumba’’?” 


"What?" Tampha Chanu jumped off the bed. "Ene?® Achanbi! Why 


didn’t you say before?” 


21 Waking up of God 
22 God’s courtyard 

23 Young men 

24 Dearest 

5 Respected one 

26 No 

27 Weaning ceremony 


“Ehe...Sana Ebemma! We thought you knew!” 


“Please help me with my hair while I brush my teeth! Ene 
Achanbi! Please hurry up.” 


She dressed up her royal Wangamlon attires. Being a Princess, she 
was told to behave, walk slowly and straight, but at that moment, her 
thirteen years old childish behaviour and her excitement to see Manao 
Sana Ebemma Nongshabi let her act like a human being and not as a 
Princess and ran off fast, tucking up her phanek’’ up to the knees towards 


the ceremonial palace grounds. 


The Achanbis could not hold in their laughter and laughed out 
loud, looking at their Macha Ebemma Tampha's actions. The trio of royal 


advisors passed by them, and they stopped laughing immediately. 


The ceremony was about to start. Everybody was already sitting in 
their respective seats. Representatives from various countries were there, 
Queens, Emperors, and Presidents. It was one of the biggest ceremonies 
ever held in the history of the kingdom of Kangleipak. Media persons 
were eagerly waiting to see the rumoured girl child, the Heaven's Chosen 
One. The People of Kangleipak were celebrating her birth for seven long 
months, and today was the ceremony that shall determine whether Mapu 
Ebungo's prophecy that she was the chosen one was true or not. Among 
the representative's section, Ashdia Political Agent Jai Saheb and his 
subjects were there too. The royal servicers deliberately try to forget to 
serve drinks or food to them. But Mapu Ebungo scolded those servicers 


and sought an apology for them from the Ashdian Political Agent. 


28 Aunt 
2° Sarong 


"Saheb! Please mind the servicers, and they are having some hard 


times trying to serve and manage all the large number of people at once." 


Political Agent Jai Saheb replied, "Nai nai. Please do not be like 
that, respected one! We do not mind at all. Errors are bound to happen 
always. It is just a matter of time and moment, eh? Haha". His subjects, 
too, laughed out loud and made a scene in front of everyone. Everyone 
stayed silent and was sort of disgusted by the scene. Mapu Ebungo, 
thumps his Lai Oi Cheishu*°s at the ground and said, "Well! Let us get on 


with the ceremony, Shall we?" 


At that silent moment, Sana Ebemma Tampha Chanu reached the 
ceremonial grounds and her appearances, the way she breathed so fast, 
her phanek held up to the knees, and shouted, "Has my Enao?! Sana 
Ebemma came out?" made everyone laugh, looking at the cute little 


princess's actions. 


Mapu Ebungo went to her, “Hei! What is this appearance? Go to 


your Phirangee® seat and be proper.” 


Everyone saw her cuteness and felt happy looking at her strong 
feeling of love for her sister. But Jai Saheb saw her in another view, and 
where the 13-year-old cute and gorgeous, lovely princess was being 
looked upon as prey by a predator. Nobody saw the way he looked at her 
except her Mapu Ebungo. 


Along with the sounds of Pena, Toudri, Langdren, Dholok, Meitei 
Pung, Sel, and Gong, the chosen one has arrived at the ceremonial 
ground. The scene was majestic and heavenly. The Chosen baby girl 
30 Godly walking stick 


31 Sibling 
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wrapped in white cloth gladdened with Lamthang Khut-hat*’, held in the 
arms of her Mama Ebemma Numidang Phabi came out slowly, and Mapa 
Ebungo Nongdon Pibarel was walking at his wife's side. The Head 
Amaibi and Head Amaiba** lead the newborn and the parents towards the 
main ceremonial field. Cameras flashed at a regular interval, media 
persons writing down notes and all the representatives giving a standing 


ovation to the heavenly chosen girl child. 


The ceremony has started; Sana Ebemma Tampha Chanu tries to 
see a glimpse of her baby sister, whom she did not saw since the first day 
of birth. But she could not leave her Phirangee seat. "Sana Ebemma, 
please do not move here and there. Mapu Ebungo may get angry at you," 


said Mane Achanbi. 


“Ene Achanbi! How could I not move? That is my baby sister 
there. And I want to see her cute face properly. Oh! How much I would 


like to hold her, cuddle and play with her.” 


Now, the ceremony is about to come to an end. The first mortal 
food was fed to the baby. And the time comes to let her choose or just 
touch some things kept in front of her. They kept a book, rice grains, 
sweets, gold, silver for the baby to touch. Suddenly when this ritual of 
choice was about to start, Mapu Ebungo rushed in and kept the 
Legendary Mythical and ancient sword, Epurel Shidaba Thaanglen *°in 


the topmost farthest front of all those ritual items. 


The Amaiba tried to stop him, but Mapu Ebungo’s Cheishu 


blocked his entrance. The Eben*® Amaibi sitting and meditating at the 
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corner of the palace Laibung, far away from the ceremonial grounds since 
the day baby was born, woke up and shouted to herself the Divine Oracle 
in a Tengtharol’’ "No...all is wrong. All is lost. Oh! How can we face 
such a harsh fate? Why oh! Chingu Ebungo, did you have to make us 


dwell in the deep darkness yet again?" 


Nobody heard her plea, but at the same moment, the chosen baby 
left away from all the other ritual objects and tried to hold the sword with 
her soft hands. Everybody gasped and remained petrified! Mapu Ebungo 
shouted in a top voice, "Seven generations from my father's side, seven 
generations from my grandfather's side! Today, with the blessings of 
Chingu Ebungo, I show to you all my Eshu Korou Thakki*® Sana 


| Eee 


Ebemma Wangamlon Nongshabi 
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Chapter III 
Who shall be the King? 
(Poinu - 1930) 


ama Ebemma Numidang Phabi sits at a mat looking at her 

newborn baby playing with her sister Tampha and 

Wangthoi Puremsai's daughter Inunganbi. Baby 
Nongshabi's cute facial expressions lure the heart of all the watchers. 
Mapu Ebungo watches them from his room's balcony. He is in deep 
thought. Who knows what his thinking might be about? Nongshabi holds 
a small stick and tries to hit Tampha with a grunt. Tampha was surprised 
at the baby's activity. The mother laughs seeing the scene. "My baby 
sister is going to be a ferocious woman in the future", Tampha exclaimed. 
Mama Ebemma said to Tampha, "No, I want her to be soft and very calm 
just like you, my Tampha Chanu. Girls should never act manly and do 
bold stuff. It does not suit us, and we may be seen as weird by others." 
Nongshabi stares at both her mother and sister as if she understands what 


they are talking about. 


The three advisors came to meet Mapu Ebungo. "Mapu Ebungo, 
we come to discuss with you regarding the heir to the throne". Reply did 


not come from Mapu Ebungo. 
"Mapu Ebungo, may we have your attention, kindly”. 


"Give me 18 years, I shall put the rightful heir to our land's throne. 
Until then, let this conversation never arise again. Take my words 


seriously, for I shall never break my words. You all may leave". 


Mapu Ebungo's reply shocked the advisors, and they had no other 
choice than to leave silently. The advisors talked as they left the room. 
Puremsai said, "How is that going to work? Another 18 years without a 


King? This is outrageous". 
Kashan did not give a reply and was silent. 


Epaale said "Both my Etao **Wangthoi, let us have faith in our 
Mapu Ebungo, for his words never fail and what we need is to wait even 
though it is a long time. His regency has so far made our land prosperous 


and developed. Hence we must not lose hope." 


Kashan spoke up, "It is not long before our Wakching gi Ullen 
Laipao*®. Oracles will be recited by our head amaibi. Let us see what 
happens, and we shall know if Mapu Ebungo's words will suffice or not. 
This Laipao always brings out the possibilities of what will happen and 


what we must do for the betterment of our land." 


After agreeing to Kashan's decision, the three advisors went away to their 


consecutive rooms. 


The Captain of Royal Secret Service, Takhellambam Ebomcha 
came to the palace riding his horse. He went straight to Mapu Ebungo's 
room and talked with him on the balcony. Finally, after a while, both of 
them came out and went to the military camp at the backside of the 
palace. It was a strange scene for the palace people since the Royal Secret 
Service rarely comes to the palace, but they come only when there is a 


national emergency. 


39 Friend 
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The next day, in the Royal Paojel paper there, mentions that 'a 
parliamentary session will be held next month and consecutively, the 


Wakching Ullen Laipao will be held on the month of Wakching' 
(Poinu - 1930) 


The three main foundations of the royal administration, Achanba 
royal advisor Wangthoi Puremsai hailing from Saija House, Achanba 
second royal advisor Wangthoi Kashan hailing from the Hao Ningthoukol 
of Ukhrul hills of Kangleipak, Achanba third royal advisor Wangthoi 
Epaale hailing from the Hatta Khaaki Ningthoukol. Three of them, 
alongside with various representatives of all the ethnic communities of 
Kangleipak, the various clan leaders, the Govinda Sabha representatives 
and the people of Kangleipak's elected Prime Minister, and Parliamentary 
Ministers as well as Administrative heads of various Departments, and 
various Province's head were seated together at the royal hall. Mapu 
Ebungo sits at a grand chair as the Speaker of the Parliamentary session, 
beside the empty Heavenly Royal Kangleipak throne, which was now 
occupied by the Mysterious sword, Epurel Shidaba Thaanglen. 


Each representative brings up various portfolios of issues in the 
kingdom, such as socio-political, cultural, and economic conditions. The 
first to address the hall were the elected representatives. They bring up 
the data and written information for all those issues happening in the 
kingdom, calculated and formulated to assist its governance. Prime 
Minister Ningthoukhongjam Bir said, "Mapu Ebungo. This year, our 
financial income from the Green Kangleipak policy was very successful. 
Our GDP and PCI has increased a lot. Our human resource ministry has 
done a significant job in utilizing the youth's energy in irrigation, energy, 


and sewage departments. Our Hundung cement factory, Lamphel Gas 


factory and Canchipur sugar factory has received international attention. 
Suppose Mapu Ebngo and the royal court could pass the Loktak Tourism 
Bill, Chadong and Singda Dam Bill, Kabao Timber Bill, and Tamenglong 
Human Resource Bill. In that case, our Kangleipak can surely reach the 
top economic spot in the global economic race. Also, if we could lift the 
banning of trade and commerce with Ashdia and Swangma, we can easily 
top the list faster. For we need the road, as well as the new Railways 
connections at these two lands, are very much essential for international 


trade." 


Some of the elected representatives thumped at the court round 
table as applause for the speech. But Mapu Ebungo and the remaining 


representatives did not applaud and remained silent. 


Next, the Foreign and _ International Relations Mé£inister, 
Takhellambam Pheijao, presented his speech, "Mapu Ebungo! This year, 
we have seen many peaceful and economic ties increasing with various 
countries. As per my study and experiences, many tourists from these 
countries are increasing our Tourism department's gross incomes. I hope 
my calculations are true, Eyamba Sepmathing Maring, it is around a 
96.5% increase, right?’”’, Director of Tourism Sepmathing Maring replied 


happily, "Yes! Enao Ebungo” 


Pheijao continued, "Mapu Ebungo, I have much happy news from 
Poi and Khaaki. Our Kangleicha's ancestors from Khaaki and Poi still, to 
this date, send their remembrance of their descendants and brothers. This 
year, the sacred field at Hanro Ningthou's courtyard has bloomed with 
bountiful Poirei Chak Hao*' grown from the grains that dropped off from 


the Chak Hao plant in the beaks of many pigeons sent from Poi. As usual, 


41 Black rice 


the numbers of red balls of fire sent from Khaaki, decorated with the 
Flying Serpent, has increased, which carried another sort of grain, which 
was soft and sticky white rice. Besides, financial incomes are getting 
good, and international trade is getting better even though we have 
limited road access from Ashdia and Swangma. I do not wish to bring up 
the lifting of sanctions and banning of trade and commerce with these 
two countries. (Some of the elected representatives wooed and booed him 
on this comment). For the reasons I do not want to bring it up, I will leave 
it to Defense and Intelligence Minister Eteima ” Leitaa, for the 


explanation. 


Leitaa in her white dress adorned with Kumjingbee* phanek stands 
up, smart, bold and a proud image of the Meitei Pangal community! 
"Epu! We must not let our Youths of Kangleipak's conscience and logic 
be ruined or affected in any possible ways, from the foreign invasions, 
not just in military senses." She continues, "Epu, non-tangible culture and 
arts as a weapon is something too strong and too dark then just physical 
mere war weapons. As per the Royal Secret Service's Extensive and 
Dynamic World Report that our ministry received not very long ago, the 
Internal Destructive policy initiated by Ashdia has started! Please let this 


issue be strongly looked upon!" 


Finance Minister, Iboshwor Oinam the last elected speaker, brings 
forth the '1930 — 1940 Ten Years Kangleipak Financial Package Bill’. 
"Mapu Ebungo, I shall speak in brief regarding my proposed bill. First, 
the education department and I want to make one crore for the education 
policy possible. This policy shall ensure free education from the primary 
level up to graduation. Secondly, 1.5 crores for the whole development of 


“2 Sister-in-law 
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roads and railways. Lastly, two crores for the renovation of the 
government building and the palace. Total, 4.5 crores only. I hope this 


bill will be passed and approved soon." 


Finally, Mapu Ebungo stands up. Everyone stands up too. "Please 
be seated, everyone. I shall give my consent of approval to the financial 
package bill. We must be aware that our kingdom's resource is not very 
much, and spending wisely on what we do for our development would be 
highly appreciated. Regarding the defence minister's statement, we 
should take precautions to safeguard our people, and most importantly, 
youths. Ebungo Pheijao, your works in making our international relations 
very peaceful and beneficial is quite remarkable. And, sorry dear Prime 
Minister, your requests in oil, dams and timber bills will not be 
entertained for I know that our Forest & Environment Minister will not 
approve it and it is against my will. Lastly, I shall strongly state that there 
shall be no trade with the two countries Ashdia and Swangma, and the 
banning will go on. As the speaker, I shall end today's session. Yaipharo 


mayam*.” 


441 Bless all 


Chapter IV 
Wakching Ullen Laipao 
(Wakching - 1930) 


n front of the shrine of Lord Koubru, the head Amaibi 
covered in a white veil hold two bells and chants Godly 
words, for she was in a trance, and she connected with the 
realm of God. She was about to chant an oracle. The advisors, Mapu 
Ebungo and the palace representatives, eagerly wait. Finally, the oracle 
was chanted, "O! There shall be an heir soon for the kingless throne. 
Alas! A flower from the palace shall weep in the hands of an outsider." 
The head amaibi covered in sweat dropped the bells and was about to fall 


on the grounds. Swiftly, other amaibis came and took hold of her. 


Wangthoi Epaale exclaimed, "Heish! What an oracle that was. 
Now, what must we do? Prepare for the new heir or take up precautions 


for the flower of our palace?". 


Wangthoi Puremsai said, "The heir is who we need to take into 


consideration now. For the others, let it be." 


Mapu Ebungo went to the head Amaibi and enquired, "Ema, who 


is going to be that flower who shall weep?". 


She replied, "Are you not concerned about who is going to be the 


heir to the throne? Why to ask about the flower first?”. 


He said, "No, I don't care much about who will be the heir. My 


concern is who will be the flower?". 


"I would have already mentioned the names, but our Chingu 


Ebungo “would not let me know it." 


Saddened and not satisfied, Mapu Ebungo could not ask anymore 
and went away silently. Meanwhile, the three royal advisors sat at the 
palace garden. Each of them smoked the Hidakfhu® and took turns. They 
seemed happy for there would be an heir for the kingdom. "Etao 
Wangthoi, we should celebrate instead of sulking. This Laipao is a very 
rare ritual, and most of what is said by the head amaibi get fulfilled. Let 
us prepare for a coronation instead." exclaimed Wangthoi Kashan. They 


all laughed hard, being high from puffing the Hidakfhu. 
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Chapter V 


The Arrival of the Unexpected 
(Phairel — 1931) 


beautiful day was in the Langthabal palace. Calm winds were 
breezing from the Koubru ranges; the bees roaming around 
the dahlias and orchids of the palace garden and the subjects 
of the palace compound feeling the breeze of that memorable afternoon. 
Suddenly, the postman of the royal post station Ta Tomal came hurriedly 
towards the Mapu Ebungo's chamber. Everyone looked at him with 
curiosity. Before entering, the postman was interrupted by the guards. He 
felt agitated and angrily said, "I have a message that is very much of 
importance for our land, and Mapu Ebungo must read it. Let me in this 
instant". Mapu Ebungo heard the commotion, and he came out from his 
chamber. He takes the mail and reads it silently. His eyes were amazed 


and immediately sent men for the three royal advisors. 


He conveyed the message to the three of them and discussed it. 
The advisors felt so happy reading the message as if one of their dreams 
had come true. They decided to announce the message to the palace and 
eventually make a royal notification to the whole people of Kangleipak. - 
"Tao tao tao*’...! It is hereby informed to all that our kingdom will finally 
have a king". Everyone who heard the news was amazed and felt very 
happy since the kingdom had been kingless for a very long period. 
Amidst the happiness that filled most of the people of Kangleipak, except 
Mapu Ebungo could not absorb the news, for he had divine plans of his 


own, which was of huge importance for the fate of the land his bloodline. 


47 Hear 


(Lamta - 1931) 


"Ema, Can I take her with me? I will take good care of her. There's 
no harm in taking her." Tampha begged her mother. 


"Dear, I am sorry, but you cannot take her. She is too young. And 
the smoke might make her uncomfortable. Maybe next year, she can 
join." Her mother, Numidang Phabi's response, was concrete and cannot 
be changed. So, Tampha had to give up. She gave a kiss to her baby sister 
Nongshabi. 


Tampha dresses up in her Yaoshang** dress and runs to the palace 
garden where the small hut "Ya-olshang" is to be burnt. Her Achanbi 
Manais tries to catch up with her. Finally, they reached the garden, which 
was filled with different sorts of people. There were priests and shamans 
for the rituals. A small idol of a deity was placed in the well-decorated 
hut. With a loud chant, the vibrant sounds of Meitei pung, Cymbals and 
bells filled the atmosphere. The elderly women and the children sang 
songs. Finally, with the idol removed and taken to the temple, the hut was 
burnt. Children and adults rushed to take the decorative items from the 
hut. It was quite a view for the passersby, and others present there. It was 
afternoon, where children and teenagers dressed up in new clothes went 
from house to house in groups for Nakatheng*’, singing a song in front of 
each house, "Cheng leiraga cheng piyu, peisa leiraga peisa happu (If 
there's rice give rice if there's money give money)". And the member of 


those houses gives whatever they have for the children. 


While Tampha sat in the palace gate watching the Nakatheng, she 


wanted to join them, but she was not allowed to join being a royal 


48 Meitei festival 
49 Seeking of gifts 


princess. Seeing her sad face, Mapu Ebungo sent her Achanbi Manai to 
take her to each and every chamber of the palace royal representatives for 
Nakhatheng. Tampha smiled with joy when she received coins and fruits 
from each of the representatives. Then she went to Mapu Ebungo's room, 
where he took her in his lap and asked what she got for Nakatheng. While 
she was telling him what she got, the gate guard came to know that some 
young girls were here to seek royal assistance for their Thabal chongba™. 
He told the guard to let them in. The /eishabis*' entered silently with their 


faces filled with curiosity. 


"Oh! Minister Leitaa's daughter, you are also joining the Thabal? 


Do you know how?" 


"Yes, I know how! Last year also I joined, and many Pakhangs 


were rushing to see me and get hold of me," said Razia. 


"Hahah. Okay then, I shall supply bulbs and the royal band party. 
Also, you all have dinner here. Will that be fine?" 


They all shouted with joy and left the palace. The first day of 
Yaoshang ended peacefully with joy. Who can tell what may happen the 
next day? Ebudhou's*’ play is always full of surprise. Yaoshang was 
conducted in full swing with many Pakhangs and Leishabis enjoying with 
joy and laughter. Kids went for Nakatheng at households, singing 
together - "Cheng leiraga cheng piyu, peisa leiraga peisu piyu" (Give rice 
if rice is there or give money if money is there). Happiness filled the land 


where all the Chingmee*’ and Tammee” celebrated Yaoshang. 


5° Circular dance in the moonlight 
51 Young ladies 

52 God 

53 Hill people 


Galloping sounds of horses came from the south. The sounds 
ceased as it reached the palace gate of Langthabal. Onlookers saw a big 
figure with royal clothes in the front of the procession. They were granted 
entry immediately by the guards seeing the royal stamp from one of the 
riders. They strolled towards the royal durbar hall. Mapu Ebungo was 
surprised to see his eldest son Sanajao whom he thought was dead long 
ago in the Kanglei-Swangma war. "Father, I have returned. Are you not 
happy to see me?". "My son, how is this possible? We all thought that 
you died in the battle. Even your death rituals are all conducted. What 
play of the Ebudhou is this?" "Father, I was saved by an old couple when 
I was in the rim of death. They used their magical powers to let me live 
again. I owe my life to them. Father, now that I've come, I shall lend my 


hand and carry out my duty as the Prince of Kangleipak." 


While inside the palace, it was a different environment, and there 
were full of whispers and rumors in the air. Rumors of the Prince arising 
from death and rumors of the Prince that he might demand the throne to 
be his. Mapu Ebungo had a meeting with the royal advisors regarding his 
son's unusual arrival. His advisor Puremsai exclaimed, "We must rejoice 
and celebrate for Sanajao's arrival instead of glooming. Even he can be 
our long-awaited Ki...". "No! It is not the Ebudhou's will that he becomes 
our Sovereign king," said Mapu Ebungo. Advisor Epaale said with 
curiosity, "How did he even survive the harsh battle? No one survived 
except the three horses that were covered in blood." Royal advisor 
Kashan remained silent and was in deep thought. "Etao Kashan, share 
your thoughts with us. We need your words too," said Epaale. "Etao ani, 
Mapu Ebungo. About the old couple whom our Sanajao mentioned. I am 


just worried if they used dark magic to raise him from death. We must 
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find out about them more, or else we may face trouble in the future." 
Lastly, Mapu Ebungo decided, "Let us retire for the night. Tomorrow and 
the days to come, we must remain calm, let no words pass out beyond 


these walls, and we shall find out more." 


Prince Pibarel entered the room of his elder brother Sanajao's room 
to meet him. But he was not in his room, and there were some papers 
where unknown scriptures were written in blood. He felt very uneasy and 
immediately left the room. He told his wife about it, and they both agreed 


not to say anything about it to anyone else. 


Prince Sanajao entered the royal court and looked towards the 
throne with the grand sword placed upon it. His eyes were filled with 
greed and thirsted with power. He went further to touch the throne but 
was interrupted by Mapu Ebungo, who suddenly entered to check upon 
the sword. "My son, what are you doing here in this late night? Aren't you 
tired or even hungry? You have not rested or eaten anything since your 
arrival. Should I order a doctor to look after you?" "Father. I feel all-well 
and do not need any services as of now. Why are you still awake in this 
odd hour?" "Son, I come here daily to check upon the sword. Wait; let me 
ask you an important question. How did you survive the battle? And 
where were you these long years? You were gone for more than ten 


years. Tell me about your incident with the old couple you told us about." 


"There is nothing to be said, dear father. What had happened is a 
past. Now we must not focus on the past. I shall go to my chamber, 
father." Mapu Ebungo felt more curious than ever and wanted to confront 
him but seeing that it would not bear any fruit, he did not utter a word and 


gave him a gesture of love. 


Chapter VI 
What happened 12 Years Ago at the Battle of Kanglei-Swang 
(Kalen - 1920) - Kabao valley 


he sounds of horns and drums filled the whole battleground. 

Birds flew away in fear towards the forest. The sun was shining 

brightly, giving a shine to the bayonets of the guns. Majestic 
flags of both Kangleipak and Swang fluttered in the air. The yellow 
dressed armies of Swangma marched towards the Red dressed armies of 
Kangleipak. Prince Sanajao and General Brindamani led the Kanglei 
army while King Kuang Daow led Swangma army. The Kanglei Prince 
and the Swangma King rode their horse towards the middle of the 
battleground to have a diplomatic conversation. "King Kuang, you must 
not invade Kangleipak and try to take over Kabao valley. It will be wise 
for you to retreat before there is bloodshed." "Hahaha! You petty Prince! 
Telling me to retreat? Hahaha! I shall have your head and stick it at my 
palace's gate as a decoration." Prince Sanajao didn't utter a word and rode 
back to his army. "General Brindamani, give the order to charge. That 


King must not live to see another day." 


"Laandarashe Kangleichas>\" 


Both the great armies ran towards 
each other, roaring. Horses neighed hearing gunshots and canons. It was a 
great battle where almost all lives were lost, and many died of injuries. 
Prince Sanajao was brutally hurt, and a canon hit the Swangma King. He 
died on the spot. It was an unusual surprise because only three horses 


returned to the palace stable of Kangleipak. And the body of Prince 
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Sanajao was never found again. The battle made sure that Swangma 
never interfered in the matters of Kangleipak, and with no one alive, there 
was none left to narrate about the fiercest bloody battle ever occurred in 
the history of battles. The battlefield filled with dead bodies was never 
cleaned up, for it was the scariest place, and no one dared to touch any 
bodies. Vultures and crows filled the sky and ate the dead bodies. Even 
live bodies, which struggled to live, were eaten alive. Creatures from the 
forest came to devour upon the dead bodies and even fought over the 
bodies. Some days later, foul smells filled the battlefield, and nobody 


passed or neared that place for a long period of time. 
But, what about the body of Prince Sanajao? 


While he remained unconscious, two old couples recognized him 
and took him away before any creatures touched him. They took him to 
their cave which was located deep inside the forest of Kabao. The Prince 
was not supposed to survive since he was heavily injured. However, the 
old man conducted a dark ritual while the old woman covered the Prince's 
body with blood from a wild cat. It took five months for the Prince to 
gain consciousness and gain the energy to sit properly. Regularly, he was 
fed a liquid made from blood and wild roots so that he gained strength. 
After seven months, he could talk properly and even walked around the 
cave. He begged the couple to teach him their rituals and wanted to have 
immense power. However, the couple disagreed, for it was not meant to 
be taught. But the Prince persisted intermittently. Finally, the old couple 
agreed and decided to teach him. He stayed with the couple for 11 years, 
learning the dark magic, and he got the knowledge. The old man warned 
him that the dark magic must not be played foolishly and used only to do 
good deeds. 


He left the couple and went to the battlefield. He took the bones of two of 
his soldiers and used necromancy to raise them from the dead. He 
summoned wild horses from the forest and tamed them easily. Then the 


three of them rode towards the palace of Kangleipak. 


Chapter VII 
The Strange Prince 
(Lamta - 1931) 


rince Sanajao was closely watched over by many. His activities 

and actions were primarily odd. Sometimes, he chanted in 

unknown languages before eating and sleeping. Mapu Ebungo 
consulted with the Head Amaibi regarding his son's oddness. The Head 
Amaibi did a ritual one late night to see what was wrong with the Prince. 
She broke an egg and saw a hair inside it. During the same time, Prince 
Sanajao was not asleep and did a counter ritual against the Amaibi. He 
cut his palm and dripped blood over the ground chanting some words. 
The Head Amaibi's nose started to bleed and felt very weak. She called 
her disciples and told them to pour water over her. The disciples 


immediately poured water on her, and she collapsed on the ground. 


The following day, Mapu Ebungo visited the Royal hospital to 
meet the Head Amaibi. They cleared the room of the amaibi, and only the 
two of them talked. "Mapu Ebungo, our Prince Sanajao, is possessed with 
very dark magic. Last night, he counter-attacked me with his power when 
I saw his dark soul. He did not survive normally and was revived using 
very powerful dark magic. We must be very careful with him and try to 
do whatever he wants us to do. Or cleanse him; otherwise, he will be 


absorbed by evil." 


"Ema Maibi, I am apprehensive about my son. He is not like 
himself, and I fear that he might demand the throne for himself. That 


cannot be fulfilled, and the throne belongs to the rightful one when the 


right time comes. We must find a way to lure him out from his eyes off 


the throne." 


"Mapu Ebungo, send him for an inspection at Ukhrul hills. That 
may soften him with the wonderful scenery and the beautiful ladies of 
Ukhrul. It will keep his mind off the throne for a while. And, during his 


absence, we may plan another step." 


"IT will do that. Please rest. You look very weak Ema Maibi. I shall 


take leave." 


Mapu Ebungo walks towards the chamber of his younger son 
Prince Pibarel. He meets his son and tells him about sending Sanajao to 
Ukhrul. Pibarel even wanted to join the inspection as a guard for his 
brother. Mapu Ebungo was overwhelmed with his suggestion. Then, 
Pibarel was told to meet his brother and convince him about the 
inspection visit. Prince Pibarel immediately went to his brother's chamber 
without hesitation. He knocked before entering and heard some sounds of 
utensils clanking. After a few seconds, "You may enter". Pibarel saw his 
brother breathing fast and looked as if he had done something secret. 
"Dear brother, how are you feeling?". Sanajao took a big breath and 


replied, "I am well, brother. What brings you here? Tell me." 


"Brother, I am so happy that you have come back to us after these 
long years. We have lots to catch up on. And have you seen my youngest 
daughter? Nongshabi? Our Epu Ebungo named her Nongshabi. I must tell 
you that a lot has changed in our land since your absence." Pibarel saw 
his brother's pale face and knew that something was wrong with him. 


"Are you alright, dear brother? You look as if you have seen a ghost!". 


Sanajao gave a stern reply, "Brother, are you only here to tell me 


all those stuff? I am not in the mood for that. You may leave now!" 


"Sorry elder brother! I am here to say that we both are to be 
dispatched to Ukhrul hills tomorrow for inspection. We are to leave by 
early morning. You must come with me, brother, as it is concerned with 


your duties to the kingdom." 


"So be it. Meet me at the palace gate early morning tomorrow. 


Goodnight" 


Pibarel went out of the room, feeling sad and ashamed. He went to 
his chamber and saw his wife sleeping peacefully. He kissed her on the 
forehead and slept by her side. He could not sleep the whole night 
thinking about what happened between him and his brother. 


The next early morning, Yakairol was sung very softly with the 
soothing sounds of Pena accompanying it. Pibarel took his stuff and 
headed towards the stable. Then along with his white horse Angoubi, he 
went towards his elder brother, waiting for him with another horse 
Arangbi. Then they both galloped away on their way to Ukhrul hills. 
Mapu Ebungo watches them gallops away from his chamber's balcony 
and prays to Ebudhou to protect them from harm. Pibarel and Sanajao did 
not speak a word to each other as they rode their horses. They stopped on 
their way to have lunch, and it made Pibarel curious to see that Sanajao 
only had a few herbs and not the rice that the royal cook gave. It was a 
long way, and the silence even made it longer. Finally, they reached 
Ukhrul and were greeted warmly by the Ukhrul Province Chief. Then, the 
two princes began their inspection. Sanajao remained silent during the 


inspection, and Pibarel did all the talking. The inspection ended with a 


grand feast organised at Ukhrul Community Centre. Pibarel realised that 
his brother had changed and could not figure out what he had become of 
now. That night they spent their night at the Chief's guest house. Pibarel 
could not utter a word to his brother and sleep beside him silently. After a 
few hours, Pibarel was awoken by the sounds of chanting by his brother. 
He quietly looked at his brother, who was conducting a dark ritual. 


Pibarel did not sleep the whole night but pretended to sleep. 


The next morning, they left Ukhrul and bid farewell to the Chief 
and the people. When they reached the palace, Pibarel immediately went 
to Mapu Ebungo's chamber. Sanajao thought that his brother was going 
there to report the investigation and did not pay much attention to him. 
Pibarel told Mapu Ebungo about last night's incident, and the Mapu 
Ebungo even told him about the Amaibi's ritual. They both agreed not to 


spread this news and agreed to remain cautious. 


After a week, the Mapu Ebungo summoned the royal court for a 
monthly session. Every nobleman, royal courtiers, and _ elected 
representative arrived at the royal hall. Mapu Ebungo sat beside the 
throne, being the regent. His two sons sat side by side to him. Before he 
could even start the session, Prince Sanajao stood up. He made a bold 
announcement, "Dear brother and noble ones, may I take this opportunity 
to state that our kingdom has remained kingless for more than four 
decades after the death of our Sovereign King Samjhai, and my Epa 
Ebungo, our Mapu Ebungo Narchandra, has not taken the throne but 
remained as the regent for so long. I suggest the throne be handed over to 
the rightful heir, me. And, I want a positive response from all!". Everyone 
was shocked, and the hall was filled with whispers. Mapu Ebungo stood 
up angrily and said, "My son! You even dared mention my name and, 


more daringly, demanded the throne? How dare you? The throne is not 


for you, and our Ebudhou has given me the name of the rightful heir, and 


that is not you." 


"Father. What I demanded must not be taken easily, and I do not 


accept 'no' as a response. I am to be the King and no one else." 


"You dare threaten me? Do you forget I am your father, and there 
is the royal advisors, noblemen, and courtiers who must choose the 


Kingship?" 


"Then I shall hear the words of them who have the power to make 
me King. Brothers and elders of the court, what are your decisions 


regarding me becoming the King? 


There was a long discussion among the advisors, noblemen, and 
courtiers. Finally, they agreed, and Royal Advisor Puremsai announced 
the decision, "Mapu Ebungo. It has been a long time since our kingdom 
has no king. We have all decided to appoint Prince Sanajao as the King, 


being himself the rightful heir to the throne." 


Mapu Ebungo could not do anything since the court's decision was 
concrete and not to be denied. He had to accept fate and let his son 
Sanajao become the King of Kangleipak. Advisor Epaale read out the 
lunar calendar and chose the 15th day of the month of Sajibu as the 


coronation day for Sanajao. 


Chapter VIII 


Taking of the Throne 


(Sajibu - 1931) 


t was the 15th day of Sajibu. All preparations were made for the 

coronation, and the people of Kangleipak were all delighted, for 

they shall have a King after a very long time. The diplomatic team 
from Ashdia came to witness the coronation. Representatives from 
various kingdoms and countries came too. The coronation was to be held 
at the Palace durbar hall, and everyone was seated there waiting for the 
King's arrival. Sanajao, dressed in divine attire, came a while later, 
followed by two royal guards and his personal minister. He then sits on 
the throne. Mapu Ebungo brought out the crown and announced, " I now 
announce my son Sanajao as the King of Kangleipak. May he be 
righteous and rule our land to bring peace, stability and prosperity." He 
then puts the crown on Pibarel's head. Everybody cheered the new King, 
"Long live King Pibarel! Long live Kangleipak". Mapu Ebungo's face 
was not happy and filled with sorrow, for he could not save the throne for 
the right heir, who was not his son Sanajao. The coronation came to an 
end, and they organised a grand feast for all. Few knew where the sword 
Epurel Shidaba Thaanglen was kept except Mapu Ebungo. Some say it 


was destroyed, while some say it was hidden. 


During the feast, Ashdia, a Political agent, came to King Sanajao 
and congratulated him, "Your highness, congratulations on securing the 
throne, which was empty for quite a long time. I am happy to see it in 
good hands. Oh, I would love to talk about lifting the ban on international 
relations with Ashdia and Swangma. We can exchange goods, trade and 


resources among us, and we would love to support you in many ways if 


the banning is a lifter. I hope your highness shall take my words seriously 


and not invite unnecessary hatred among us." 


"IT will surely look upon it, Political Saheb. Please do not worry. I 
have lots of changes to bring upon in this land. And most importantly, we 
must connect the disconnected relation between Kangleipak, Swangma 


and Ashdia once for all. Do heed my words." 


Jai Saheb then went towards Prince Pibarel and his family, who 


was having their food. "Prince Saheb, Let me interrupt for a while." 
Pibarel said, "Please do say what you want, Political Saheb." 


"Prince Saheb, my second wife Nandini, has become very sick 
these days. There seems to be no cure for her illness, and doctors have 
tried everything they could to save her but, I doubt she may not live long. 
So, what I would like to propose is, your daughter, Tampha, can she be 
my ...... (He looks sharply at Wangamlon Tampha Chanu with his eyes 
filled with thirst)." 


"Political Saheb! No! I cannot accept your proposal! My daughter 
is very young, and we Kangleichas do not support child marriage. I will 


never agree to your proposal. Sorry!" 


"Prince Saheb, Jai never go away without having what he wants. I 


will surely have your daughter as my wife." 
"How dare you threaten me like that, you! a small Political agent." 
"Prince Saheb, let us see what happens soon. Peace be with you”. 


Prince Pibarel wanted to kill Jai Saheb at that moment, but seeing 


that it would cause a war to happen, he could not take out his sword from 


the scabbard. He was deeply angered that day, and his hatred towards the 


Ashdia Political Agent increased more than ever. 


Chapter IX 
Tampha and Paikhomba 
(Inga - 1934) 


hree years have passed, and the reputation of Kangleipak 

deteriorated under Sanajao's kingship. He imposed higher taxes 

on the people and frequently sent many of his subjects to exile 
for not obeying his harsh commands. He even sent troops to Ahom and 
Kewhira, the two allies of Kangleipak and threatened the people there to 
send tributes, which were never done before. The royal council's most 
feared thing, the ban on Ashdia and Swangma, was soon to be lifted by 
Sanajao. And there was a frequent quarrel between Pibarel and Sanajao 
regarding the marriage of Wangamlon Tampha to Ashdia Political agent 
Jai Saheb. Sanajao thought that giving away her niece to Jai Saheb meant 
more tribute and power to him from Ashdia. Mapu Ebungo's regency 
terminated when Sanajao took the throne, so he had no control over his 
son or the land. He could not stop the sending of Kangleichas against 
King Sanajao to exile, nor prevent the imposition of high tax from his 
poor people. He was deeply saddened that Ahom and Kewhira may no 
longer support and defend Kangleipak from Ashdia invasions. He knew 


that more bad outcomes were to be expected from King Sanajao's rule. 


One fine afternoon, at the royal garden, Wangamlon Tampha and 
Wangamlon Nongshabi practised Ras Leela dance. It was a cute sight, 
seeing the young child Nongshabi dancing along with her sister Tampha. 
Nearby, the two brothers Paikhomba and Yaikhomba, sons of the royal 
secret service Head Officer, looked at the two sisters dancing. The two 


brothers were nearly the same age as the two sisters but a bit elder. After 


a while, the sisters and brothers met each other. Paikhomba said to 
Tampha, "Macha Ebemma.*°, you danced very well. Please take this 
flower and adorn it as your nachom. I plucked it from my garden just for 


" 


you.", "Ta Paikhomba, it is very beautiful. Would you put it on my 
naapa?'". A romantic sense arose between Paikhomba and Tampha, while 


Nongshabi and Yaikhomba were playing and running in the garden. 


Achanbi Manais saw the act between Paikhomba and Tampha, 
"ah...young love. We used to experience such things in our prime time 


too, isn't it dear sisters?". 
"Macha Ebemma, I wanted to tell you that I..." 


Suddenly, King Sanajao came along with his guards. "Tampha! Come 


with me. It is no time for you to dance." 


"Ta Paikhomba, please tell me what you want to say next time. I 


would love to hear it." 
"Of course, Macha Ebemma." 


King Sanajao took Tampha away, and Tampha looked behind 


towards Paikhomba. Their eyes met, and both smiled at each other. 


"Tampha, I do not want you to mingle with any other boys now. 
You are to be married, and you must not stay near those boys ever again. 


Do you hear me?” 
Tampha was shocked to hear his Uncle king's words. "Married? 


But uncle, I am still young, and how can I be married? My father has not 
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said anything about it, and I cannot accept this. My heart belongs to 


someone else." 


"Silence! You are to marry Jai Saheb. And it does not matter 
whether your father agrees or not. I am the King, and you must agree to 


what I say." 
"But Uncle..." 


"Enough! No more words from you. Go to your room and never 
come out and meet those boys ever again. Achanbi Manais, take good 


care of her and make sure she does not come out from her room." 


"Ta Paikhomba, it has been days since we have not met. I still kept the 
Nachom you gave inside my diary. It is the only thing that I care for the 
most. Ta Paikhomba, I do not wish to marry that Jai Saheb. My heart 
belongs to you only. How can I ever leave you? Ta Paikhomba, meet me 
near the palace pond tonight. I wish to see you.” 


Days have passed, Tampha cried a lot, for she does not want to 
marry Jai Saheb and spend her life with Paikhomba. She wrote a letter 
and gave it to her Achanbi Manai. "Ene Achanbi, please do not tell 
anyone about this letter and let it reach Ta Paikhomba safely." The letter 
reached Paikhomba. He reads the letter in his room while everyone is 
away. 

Later that night, both of them met near the pond. They did not utter 
a word. Tampha, then, wept softly. Paikhomba embraced her in his arms 


and said, "Macha Ebemma, please do not cry. How can I stand seeing you 


cry?" 


"Ta Paikhomba, I cannot leave you. How am I supposed to live 


without you." 


"Macha Ebemma, let us run away to a distant place and live there 


peacefully. Will you come with me?" 


"Ta Paikhomba, I accept. Take me anywhere you wish. I shall 


follow you wherever you go." 


Paikhomba and Tampha tried to sneak out of the palace gates, but 
the royal guards saw them. They tried to run away but were caught. The 
guard reported to Paikhomba's father. He told the guards not to let this 
incident be known by anyone in or outside of the palace. He then 
separated Paikhomba and Tampha. Tampha's Achanbi Manais came and 
tried to take her away, but she cried and pleaded with everyone to let her 


stay with Paikhomba. Both of them were taken away. 


The very next day, Paikhomba was ordered by the King to be sent 
away to exile at Swangma. It seems that yesterday night's incident has 
reached the King's ears. Paikhomba came out with his horse and reached 
the palace gates. Tampha and the Achanbi Manais followed him. "Macha 
Ebemma, do not forget me. I will be back soon. Our hearts were meant to 
be united, but it seems that Ebudhou's plan has made me leave you for a 


while." 


"Ta Paikhomba, please take this chakyom yuyom*®. I shall never 
forget you, for my heart belongs to you only." 


Paikhomba's eyes were filled with tears. He galloped away without 
looking back. Nongshabi saw this from her balcony and asked her 


mother, "Ema, what is love?" 
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"Nongshabi, love is something which cannot be seen or touched. It 
is a feeling that we feel and can be expressed in many ways. For example, 
I care for you and look after you. That is love. Same way, when you love 


a person, you take care of them and make them feel special and happy." 
“Ema, is my Echemshi Tampha and Ta Paikhomba in love?” 
“Nongshabi, yes. They are in love.” 

“Hehe.... I think I love Ta Yaikhomba...” 
“What did you say?” 


“Nothing Ema” 


Chapter X 
The Royal Flower Weeps 
(Poinu — 1934) 


grand procession came from Ashdia. It was Jai Saheb coming 
to propose the hand of Tampha for marriage formally. He 
already has two wives, those too young ones. The King 
warmly received him. Meanwhile, Tampha wrote a letter to be sent to 
Paikhomba. Her eyes filled with tears, her heart full of remorse and 
longing to see her beloved. She told her Achanbi Manai to make sure that 
the letter reached Paikhomba. But her Achanbi Manai could not let the 


letter reach Paikhomba, for they did not know about his whereabouts. 


The astrologer read the kuthis°’ of both Jai and Tampha. They 
decided that they be married in the month of Phairel. Tampha went to her 
chamber, and her face was gloomy, while Jai and the King went to the 


royal court. 


Nobody was allowed to enter the courtroom, and only Jai and King 


Sanajao were there. "Jai Saheb, I hope that you bring me good news." 


"Eningthou, I brought half of the gold today. It is in my room. The 
remaining will be sent from Swangma very soon. I shall send it to you 
tonight. However, I wish to say that after this marriage, let the border be 
open, and the ban of trade be removed so that Ashdia, as well as 


Swangma, can be of assistance to Kangleipak." 


"For that, worry not. I will have a simple session with my courtiers, 


and whether they agree or not, it is in my power to do so. After the 
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weddings, I would expect that the remaining gold is sent to me as soon as 


possible." 


Later that night, two guards of Ashdia took the box filled with gold 
towards the King's chamber. Wangthoi Epaale, who was in the royal 
courtyard, saw it. He immediately went towards them and inquired about 


the box. 
"My lord, these are just clothes and tributes for the King." 


"Open them up at once. I shall check what reaches the King. This 


is in order." 


The guards had no choice but to open the box. Epaale saw the gold, 
and immediately he took out his sword and threatened the guards. "How 
dare you lie to me? You shall never see the lights again". King Sanajao, 
hearing the commotion, came out from his chamber and stopped Epaale. 
"Achanba Wangthoi, please stop. These guards have not done anything 


wrong. These golds are for me, and they were just delivering it." 


"My king, why would they send gold to you at this late 


hour?" 


"The reason, I shall not state now. Please let them go. This is my 


royal command." 


"As you say so, my king.” Epaale put away his sword and went 
away. And the guards took the gold to the King's chamber. Epaale knew 


something was going on, and he knew it was a corrupted act. 


The next morning, they took Jai Saheb and his team to tour various 


tourist spots of Kangleipak, led by the King. The King even ordered 


Tampha to join them. Tampha reluctantly joined, for she could not 
disagree to the King's order. Tampha and Jai seated together at the car. Jai 
tried to hold Tampha's hand, Tampha resisted. Jai was molesting 
Tampha, and Tampha could not do a thing for she was to be married to 


him. She whispered, "Ta Paikhomba....please help me." 


Meanwhile, in the palace, Wangthoi Epaale met Mapu Ebungo and 
told him about yesterday night's incident. Mapu Ebungo was furious, for 
he knew that her granddaughter was being sold in exchange for gold. He 
instructed Epaale to closely monitor King Sanajao and Jai for the 
following days to come. Jai Saheb and his team will be staying at the 


palace till the marriage. 


Security was doubled for Jai Saheb, for it was feared that he might 


be assassinated. 
(Wakching - 1934) 


As usual, the parliamentary session was held. Jai Saheb and his 
team also were present as guests in the session. Various ministers stated 
their matters, and several bills were pleaded to be passed. But the King 
kept aside all these matters and bills away and suddenly brought up the 
issue regarding the opening of the border of Ashdia and Swangma and 
also to lift the banning of trade. There were many uproars and negative 
responses from the elected representatives, royal courtiers. "I, being the 
King, have the absolute power to carry out these deeds, and no one 


should not stop me." 


"Eningthou, but you shall need the approval of at least three 
ministers and five royal courtiers.", said Foreign and International 


Relations Minister Pheijao. 


"We give our support, Eningthou", the Prime Minister and two 


other ministers said. 


“We also give our support, Eningthou’’, a few of the personal royal 


courtiers of Sanajao. 


“Then it is settled then. I shall open the border and lift the ban of 
trade between Ashdia and Swangma. Royal messenger! Sent words to the 
embassy of Swangma this good news and inform them to send their 
representatives for a grand feast the day after tomorrow. I shall make sure 
that our friendship between the Swangma is sweetened from the brutal 


past we have had.” 


It was a sad day for Mapu Ebungo and the rest of the ministers and 
courtiers who were against this decision made by the King. They knew 


that dark days were ahead since they were to ally with the two lands. 


The next day, Mapu Ebungo was on his way to various villages 
and hill stations of Kangleipak. He had to take up precautions and was up 
to something. Defence minister Leitaa organized the military to be more 
effective, and they did their training more than ever. Recruitment 


processes were done in mass. 


King Sanajao became more and more corrupted. He imposed 


t’ from the Hills were increased. 


higher taxes on his people and the loipo 
There were agitations against the King, and some socialists took this as 
an advantage to make the people make uprisings against the 
constitutional monarchy and demand full democratic government. 
Regular sit-in-protests were held, and hunger strikes too. The King did 


not give any attention to his people and carried on his evil deeds. He was 
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a paedophile, and many cases of child molestation were reported inside 
the palace. His greed for power led to the overthrow of various royal 
courtiers who were against him. The ministers who were not abiding by 
his commands were either exiled or sentenced to death. It was a complete 
disaster in his governance, and the Kingdom of Kangleipak faced lots of 
trouble. Nongshabi was against her uncle king, and even though being a 


child, she hated him. 
(Phairel — 1935) 


It was the 15" day of the lunar month Phairel. Wangamlon 
Chinglai Tampha was being dressed up and getting ready by her Achanbi 
Manais. She sobbed softly. "Sa Ebemma, you must not cry on this 


auspicious day. It may bring bad fortune." 


“Ene Achanbi, how could I be happy when I am to marry the man 
whom I do not love. My heart belongs to Ta Paikhomba only. I cannot 


marry Jai. I never liked him at all.” 


Achanbi Manai could not say a word to Tampha. Nongshabi came, 


“Eche Ebemma, 


In the royal courtyard, there were grand decorations, and people 
from various kingdoms and countries came. Singers sang in full swing. 
Jai Saheb wearing the Meitei dress of a groom sits in the middle of the 
courtyard surrounded by elders and people. Wangamlon Tampha, 
glamorous and charming, came out to the courtyard and sat beside Jai 
Saheb. The garlands, or called the garlands of bondage, were put around 


Tampha's neck. Hence, they became a married couple. 


Jai Saheb did not want to stay further in Kangleipak, and the next 
morning, he was ready to go back to his homeland Ashdia with his wife, 


Tampha. 


Early morning, they parked the cars at the royal gate. Prince 
Pibarel and Tampha's mother, Numidang Phabi, met Tampha. "My 
precious daughter, your parents could not have done anything for you. 


We have failed as a parent. Please forgive us, dear one." 


Tampha cried and replied, "Ema, Baba, please do not say like that. It is 
my fate, and I accept it willingly. You both are never wrong and cannot 


be blamed. Instead, give me blessings." 
Her parents gave their blessings. 


Tampha then hugged her sister Nongshabi tightly. "My dear 
Nongshabi, you are fearless, and you must be strong. You must save our 
land. Make our parents proud. Make Epu Ebungo proud. For me, my fate 
has led me to leave you. But worry not; I shall visit you every year. Be 


strong, my dear. Goodbye." 


Chapter XI 
Little Nongshabi 
(Lamta - 1935) 


ive years old Wangamlon Nongshabi sits at the Phunga® with 


her Mapu Ebungo narrating a story- 


“It was a long seven ages of darkness in our Kangleipak, 
before the conquest and victory over the Swangma invaders by the united 
forces of the duo brothers, Meidingu Chinglen Nongdren and Senapati.” 
Chingthanglen Singh, along with the full support of the Colonial soldiers. 
Finally, Chinglen Nongdren peacefully ruled Kangleipak under the patron 
of his wise and loyal brother Chingthanglen Singh. 


The day came when the elder brother gave his last breath, and 
Chingthanglen Singh turned down the throne offered by the people and 
made Chandra, the King, only six years old then, with himself as regent. 
The regent, my great-great-grandfather, gained popularity, appreciation 
from his subjects because of his efficiency and care for the Kangleipak's 
welfare. After the conspiracy of Queen-Mother Devini, the young King 
and the mother fled. The abdication of Chandra led Chingthanglen Singh 
to ascend the throne only to save Kangleipak from chaos and anarchy. 
One of his most strategic acts as the King was to shift the Capital from 
Imphal to Langthabal, which we are living together peacefully in this 


palace." 
Nongshabi’s eyes were filled with amazement listening to her 
Mapu’s story. 
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"Eshu Ebemma wangamlon? Are you even listening or sniffing to that 


food aroma?" 
“Hehe! Epu, I am hungry!” 


“Eshe! I forgot to say that your Nane Achanbis are waiting for you, with 


the story going on so interestingly, for me, I guess. Go on!” 


"Listen, you all, Eshu must be well fed! She is my Nongshabi. She 
must be strong and fit, for our Kingdom, Kangleipak needs her now the 


most." 


After a few years, in the year 1939, there was an artificial famine 
caused by the excessive export of rice to Ashdia by King Sanajao. The 
palace royals and members did not faced a problem, but the people of 
Kangleipak were suffering too much and many died of hunger. The king 
did not set up any rations for the people, but instead he went for wild 
animal hunts at the foothills of Langol. 


Not able to resist any longer, on 12 December of 1939, the 
outraged mothers and women of Kangleipak rose up against this ill 
treatment by the King and stormed towards the palace. The enraged folks 
were calmed by Mapu Ebungo, “My dear fellow mothers, and sisters! 
Please calm down. I give you my word that this famine will end this 
instant. Please go to Khwairamband and wait for the royal cart to arrive. 
My soldiers will bring rice, and essential food items for you all. Please do 
have faith in me.” 


The mob now left the palace happily with smiling faces. But, on 
their way, they met the King returning from the hunt. One of the mothers 
shouted, “Ninghtem! In this crucial time, you went for a hunt? This is not 
how a king should be! You must follow and learn Mapu Ebungo’s way of 
rule and manners.” King Sanajao looked sharply at her and gave a nod to 
his guard. The guard got down from his horse and shouted to the mother 
“Is that how you address a King?” and hit her shoulder with the butt of 
his rifle. A fight broke out between the guards and the womenfolk, while 


the King was escorted away by some guards. This incident led to the 
death of three women, and many were injured. 


Later that evening, Mapu Ebungo after hearing about the incident, 
went to Khwairamband Hospital to look after the injured and met the 
family members of the deceased women. He immediately called for the 
royal carts to bring the relief items and set up nearby the hospital. Till late 
night, the supplies were distributed and was made sure that no one was 
left behind in receiving the essential items. 


The incident of 12 December 1939 came to be known as Ningol 


Lan® and it marked the beginning of hatred towards the kingship and the 
royal members. 
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Chapter XII 
Nongshabi and Yaikhomba 
(Lamta — 1949) 


he great world war was over. Kangleipak was in the allied 

forces. There were many changes in the world. But for our land, 

there was less development under the reign of King Sanajao. 
Ashdia interfered a lot in the internal issues of Kangleipak. Swangma 
took various resources from the Kabao valley, which they wanted for a 
long time back. Major uprisings of the people were there, and several 
individuals were jailed, and some exiled. Acts were passed that gave 
power to the military, and several protestors were regularly arrested. 
They were killed in fake encounters. Women and children feared the 
armies and the polices. Communists started to spread their propaganda 
for a communist government with no king, and all the people received 
equal equality. A significant incident, the Thangmeiband massacre, 
occurred where the army killed 17 protesting students, and several were 


injured. 


Meanwhile, in the palace of Langthabal, Wangamlon Nongshabi, 
who was 18 years now trained hard at the military barracks. She was 
skilled in archery and was educated in London. She frequently argued 
with her uncle king and demanded justice for the people. She paid 
homage to the martyrs who died in the Thangmeiband massacre. The 
people loved Nongshabi for her dedication and service towards the 
welfare of the land. She was given the title "Meeyamgi Nungshibi 
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Wangamlon*™". She frequently went for expeditions to the hill provinces 
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and far away villages of Kangleipak. Wherever she goes, she is admired 
and loved. Nongshabi was known for her friendliness and her beauty. 


Many pakhangs falls for her looks. 


The Yaoshang festival arrived. This year, there were fewer 
festivities. People were scared to go out of their houses. The King 
frequently imposed curfews to control agitations and protests. Inside the 
palace, Wangamlon Nongshabi sat by the royal pond. That day, 
Yaikhomba came back from Bombay after completing his Masters. He 
came quietly behind Nongshabi and surprised her. Nongshabi made a 


self-defence move and struck Yaikhomba at the ground. 


"Oh! Ta Yaikhomba. It's you. Ehe.... I am terribly sorry. I thought 


it was someone else attacking me." 


"Ugh.... It’s okay, Macha Ebemma. I am okay. Wow, that was 


quite a move." 


“Ta Yaikhomba. You should have told me that you are coming 


today. At least a telegraph. Why did you come back in surprise?” 


"Macha Ebemma, I came as soon as I got my degree. I missed 


home so much, and yes, I missed you too." 


Nongshabi blushed at his words. "Ta Yaikhomba, I missed you too. 
It has been years since I have not seen you. Have you met your parents? 


They must be eagerly waiting for you." 


“Ah! Right. Ema pabung® must be waiting for me. I should get 


going. Meet me in the garden this evening. See you" 
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Nongshabi looked at Yaikhomba going away. She smiled. “Oh... 


Ta Yaikhomba, how much I have missed you.” 


That afternoon, both of them met at the garden. Yaikhomba 
brought fruits and flowers for Nongshabi. They were talking, giggling, 
and enjoying the sunset. Holding hands, they promised each other to be 


together forever. 


The following day, Yaikhomba and his Tangkhul friend Aror 
Mashangva, son of Wangthoi Kashan, went to Khwairamband keithel to 
buy gifts for their loved ones. At the same time, they met Nongshabi and 
Razia, daughter of Minister Leitaa. They smiled at each other. 


Yaikhomba asked, "What brings you here Macha Ebemma?" 


“Ta Yaikhomba, I am buying some Yaoshang clothes for me and 


my friend Razia. What are you and Ta Aror doing here?” 


“Macha Ebemma, we are buying gifts for...” Yaikhomba stopped 
Aror from telling them the truth. 


“Macha Ebemma, we too are buying clothes for us...Hehe...” 


“Oh... Please carry on. See you both later at the garden.” 


Nongshabi and Razia went away. 


“Etao Aror! It is a surprise for them, and you almost told them 


about it. What is wrong with you?” 
“Ehe... Etao, I almost forgot. Hahaha... How foolish I was!” 


Later in the garden, Razia and Nongshabi prepared snacks and 
drinks. Yaikhomba and Aror came. They enjoyed themselves and ate 


together. Razia and Aror walked around the garden. Aror tried to hold her 


hands but was not able to. "Amei, it's okay. You can hold my hands. 
Don't be shy." Aror smiled and held her hands. "Razia, we both belong to 


different communities. Would our parents accept us?" 
“Amei, I always pray that they accept.” 


Meanwhile, Nongshabi and Yaikhomba looked at Aror and Razia. 
“Ta Yaikhomba, look at them — holding hands and talking quietly. What 
might they be talking about?” 


“Maybe they are talking about their lives and the future. By the 


way, Macha Ebemma, how do you see our future?” 


“T see a bright future for us. We would live together, have many 


children, getting old and till our last breath.” 
“Many children? Macha Ebemma, how many!” 
“Five children!” 
“Five? Isn’t that too many?” 


“Oh Ta Yaikhombaa... I am kidding.” 


(Sajibu - 1949) 


The news of the relationship between Yaikhomba and Nongshabi 
reached the ears of King Sanajao. He did not want such a relationship and 
made the move that he wished he had not. He commanded all the males 
of Ningthoujam families to be sent to various lands. Among the 
Ningthoujams, Yaikhomba's father was a Royal Secret Service Officer. 
They thought they would be excused but, the King made sure that 


Yaikhomba was sent away. 


An order was announced for Yaikhomba, especially that he shall 


be sent away, and the whereabouts were supposed to be kept secret. 


Yaikhomba was standing at the palace gate. The car was waiting 


for him. Nongshabi ran towards him. 


"Ta Yaikhomba! The same fate of my sister has happened to me. 
Why do you have to leave? When will you be back" she cried, hugging 
Yaikhomba. 


"Macha Ebemma, it is the King's order. I have to accept it. I will be 


back. Please wait for me." 
“Ta Yaikhomba, you must come back for me.” 
Yaikhomba went away. He looked back at Nongshabi. 


Nongshabi, full of rage, went towards her Uncle King, who was in 


the royal court. 


"Uncle, you have crossed the limits. First, you sent away Ta 
Paikhomba and forcefully married my sister Tampha to that Jai Saheb. 


Now, you sent away Ta Yaikhomba? You are not a worthy ruler. Besides, 


what good have you done for our land? The people do not love you, and 


they despise you. You are a corrupted king, and I hate you." 


“Hahaha! Wangamlon Nongshabi! Are you angry with me? Calm 
down. What I did was all for the welfare of the Kingdom. You must not 
hate me for doing well. Now go to your room. I have to talk with my 


courtiers.” 


Nongshabi could not do anything and went to Mapu Ebungo’s 


chamber. 


She cried and said, "Epu Ebungo! Our King is not worthy. He sent 
away Ta Yaikhomba. Our people are suffering because of him. Please do 


something." 


“Eshu Ebemma. Do not worry. Our Ebudhou knows everything. 


Let us wait and see what happens now. Trust me. All will be well soon.” 


Mapu Ebungo made sure that Yaikhomba was taken care of and 


gave many instructions to him before he was sent away. 


Chapter XIII 
Mysterious Death of the King 
(Inga - 1949) 


apu Ebungo and two amaibi went for an expedition at 
Koubru hills. For three days, the rain fell heavily. River 
Nambul was gushing with water. King Sanajao was 
suffering from an illness. Doctors could not treat him well, for his illness 
was unknown. He suffered very hard and was feared that he may die. 
Late night, on the 15 day of the lunar month, Inga, the King passed 


away. 


Many did not join his death ceremony, while people celebrated 
happily in their homes. At the royal crematorium, only Prince Pibarel and 
some guards were present. Not even the ministers and courtiers who were 
King Sanajao's supporters did not join. A sad fate for the corrupted King, 
who did not even have an heir nor a legacy except his corruptions and 


worst kingship. 


Nongshabi, during the absence of Mapu Ebungo, took up actions. 
She ordered the photos of late King Sanajao to be taken away. She took 
part in the royal court session and persuaded the ministers and courtiers 
to reduce the taxes upon the people and the Joipots. Wangthoi Puremsai 
did not like the young princess to have such power and made frequent 
arguments with her. However, Wangthoi Epaale and Wangthoi Kashan 


supported princess Nongshabi for they saw her strengths and potentials. 


She frequently invited the people of Kangleipak, both from the 


hills and valley, to come to the palace and state their problems. She 


regularly gave help to the needy, and it was such a surprise that she did 


everything very swiftly in only a few days. 


Days later, Mapu Ebungo returned. Nongshabi inquired what he 
did at Koubru, but he did not disclose anything. Mapu Ebungo summoned 


the royal court to be held. He had an important announcement to make. 


"My dear fellows presiding this session. With the demise of our 
King, I do not wish to be the regent anymore. At this moment, I shall 
make my dearest granddaughter, Wangamlon Nongshabi as the first 
woman monarch of Kangleipak. She has the knowledge and abilities to 
be a firm and powerful ruler. The people love her, and she loves the 
people too. She shall bring development, peace, and prosperity to our 
land. I have a firm belief in her, for I have raised her well since birth. I 


hope everyone shall coincide with my proposition." 


The court agreed. Wangthoi Puremsai, however, remained silent 
and was not happy with the decision. "How can a woman rule a land? She 


may be knowledgeable and all, but I doubt she will do good." 


Mapu Ebungo decided that the coronation of Nongshabi be done in 


the month of Thawan. 


The words of Nongshabi to become a monarch reached the whole 
of Kangleipak. It even attracted international attention. People of 
Kangleipak rejoiced over the news, for they will be having the youngest 


and the first-ever woman monarch ever in the history of kangleipak. 


Chapter XIV 


The Awaited Coronation of the Chosen One 
(1949 — Thawan) 


arly morning, the Yakeiba woke up Nongshabi. She felt a 
strange feeling thinking she would be the Queen of Kangleipak. 
Her Achanbi Manais waited, ready to dress her up and prepare 
for the coronation. Nongshabi asked them, "Ene Achanbi. Am I ready to 


be the Queen? I am just nineteen years old, and I have lots to learn." 


"Macha Ebemma, you are more than ready. We know you are 
capable of becoming the Queen. Till now, what you have done for our 
people is outstanding, and I am saying this not because you are close to 


us. Our people love you, and you will rule the land well." 


Nongshabi was all dressed up and went towards the coronation hall 
with her Achanbi Manais. It was a grand procession. Swordmen and royal 
guards were besides Nongshabi. The people were allowed to enter the 
palace to see their Queen. Many representatives of various countries and 
kingdoms came to see the woman king. Jai Saheb and her wife Tampha 
came too. Tampha was happy to see her sister becoming the Queen. Her 
wish came true. She knew that Nongshabi would bring lots of change to 


the kingdom and be the greatest monarch ever. 


Nongshabi reached the coronation hall. She was seated at the 
throne. Everyone was seated too. Mapu Ebungo came out holding the 
crown and the Epurel Shidaba Thangsaang sword. "Today, I shall hand 
over this sword, which belonged to my father's father and his fathers 


before, to our Queen Nongshabi. May the sword be treated well, and may 


our Queen rule Kangleipak with full dedication and love." Mapu Ebungo 


puts the crown upon her head and gives the sword. 


The royal courtiers and ministers rejoice, and the people outside 
the coronation hall shouted in joy. News of the first woman monarch of 
Kangleipak reached the whole world. The King of Poi and Queen of 
Khaaki blesses the new Queen of Kangleipak. The Ahom king Chao 
Sukpha presented his gifts to Queen Nongshabi. The Kirat Desh king 


Kumara offered his gifts too. 


Queen Nongshabi's mind was drifted elsewhere. She still lingers to 
the thoughts of her beloved Ta Yaikhomba. She saw his face among the 
crowds and was startled. It was just an illusion arising from her deep 
thoughts. Jai Saheb and Swangma Supreme General Hyint Thit waited to 
meet the newly appointed Queen during the celebration. Nongshabi meets 
them and greets them warmly. "My queen, we wish you great fortune in 


your endeavor and service towards the land." 


"Thank you, Jai Saheb and Hyint Thit, for the wishes. I will surely 
perform my duties well and do what is necessary for the welfare and 


betterment of my land." 


Jai Saheb continued, “My queen, with your reign about to start, I 
hope that the relationship between Kangleipak, Ashdia and Swangma 


gets stronger.” 


"Jai Saheb, I will do all for the betterment of your country and 


mine too," said Nongshabi. 


The first session of the royal court was held three days after the 
coronation. Queen Nongshabi, dressed in a divine attire seated on the 
royal throne with the divine sword by her side, does her duty by listening 
to the pleas, reports, and queries of the ministers as well as courtiers. 


After hearing all these, she proclaims her resolution: 


1) To enforce an indefinite ban on trade with Ashdia and Swangma. 
2) To stop the Swangma interference in the Kabao valley. 

Prime Minister Bir was firmly against the two resolutions, and he 
walked away from the court. Nongshabi shouted at him, "Minister Bir! If 
you set a foot outside of this court, you shall be dismissed and exiled, or 
worse, imprisoned for life. Such indecent actions are not allowed in our 
court, and under my rule, there should be proper manner and discipline." 

"Sana Ebemma, please forgive my act. I was swept away by my 
temporary anger. I shall not repeat such act in the future," pleaded Prime 
Minister Bir. 

"Minister Leitaa, please strengthen our army's activities at the 
borders. We do not want any unnecessary trespassers except government 
officials. Our Kangleipak's foreign policy will be revised and ensure that 
any agreements with Ashdia or Swangma cease. I shall bring a change 


towards modernism, globalization and development." 


Queen Nonghsabi started her first activities as a monarch of 
Kangleipak by visiting the hills, remote areas and many villages and she 
organized royal functions where chieftains, village heads, and especially 
the women folks were invited. Her main intentions were, to establish 
educational institutions, hospitals and provide jobs for all. However, she 
wanted to change the constitutional law that only men were allowed to 
vote and not women. 


On 12" December 1950, she founded the Women’s Leadership 
club at Keishamthong Top Leiark on the auspicious day of Ningol Lan 


observance day. A grand function was held where the brave mothers and 
women who joined the Ningol Lan were honored. Queen Nongshabi 
made the biggest announcement ever while giving her speech during the 
function. “My dearest respected mothers and sisters.” (Among the 
honored women, they whispered to each other, “Oh! How she resembles 
Mapu Ebungo! So elegant, well mannered and smart.”) Nongshabi 
continues, “In order to make this memorable day more significant and to 





make sure that the coming generations regards women more highly, I 
hereby give my word that woman will be allowed to cast their vote from 
the coming elections onwards. Also, it will be made sure that 
discrimination against women be monitored and other women related 
issues will be directly handled by the Royal court. No women will be 
disrespected, disregarded, and dishonored in the name of patriarchy or 
other man-made norms which are archaic and have no relevance in this 
modern society.” 





Nongshabi’s speech received a standing ovation, and this function 
was just the beginning of her works in bringing a change in Kangleipak. 


Chapter XV 


The arrival of the Lost Love 
(1954 — Langban) 


or five years, the land of Kangleipak has developed to an extent. 

The capital Langthabal became a famous city for its neatness 

and well-developed infrastructures. The palace authority and the 
government gave youths various jobs. More and more tourists visited 
Kangleipak. Crime rates dropped so much that Kangleipak was known as 
the safest kingdom. The literacy rate reached 98.8%, and the healthcare 
systems were commendable. Cultural and traditional changes took place 
in full swing. The people well praised Queen Nongshabi. Her statues 
were erected in many provinces. Nongshabi, too looked after the welfare 
of her people regularly with frequent visits and meetings. School children 
learn about their Queen, who was well known for her dedication and 
kindness towards her people. Queen Nongshabi loves children and takes 
delicate care of them since they are the future pillars for a bright future. 
Prime Minister Bir's daughter, Raseshwori, became the first Prime 


Women Minister of Kangleipak. 


Her daughter Khullakpam Razia succeeded Defense Minister 
Leitaa, and Wangthoi Puremsai’s only daughter Ningthemchamayum 
Inunganbi, the first royal blood to attain a ministry post, succeeded 
Foreign Minister Pheijao. It was the first time where the parliamentary 


had a majority of female elected representatives. 


The month of Langban is the month of remembering the ancestors. 
Queen Nongshabi organized a feast and ceremonial worship for the 


ancestors. The people of Kangleipak were all invited. Hill chiefs came 


too. Before the feast, a Pena pala was organized. Nongshabi saw a good- 
looking Pena performer among the pala, who resembles a lot like 
Yaikhomba. After the feast and the ceremony, Nongshabi called the Pena 


performer. “Tada®, can I know your name?” 
“Sana Ebemma. My name is Sanayaima.” 


Nongshabi continued asking. “Where do you come from? I have 


not seen you in any Royal Phamsaks®’ before.” 


"Sana Ebemma, my residence is at Keishamthong, and I have just 


learned Pena and started to follow my Oja not long ago." 


“Oh. You sing very well. I want you to be our royal Pena 


asheiba®. Will you accept my proposal?” 


Sanayaima was a bit reluctant, but how could he refuse a royal 


proposal. 
“Sana Ebemma, I am indeed blessed for such an offer.” 


“Very well, I wish to hear your Yakeiba starting from tomorrow 


onwards. I love your voice.” 
“Sana Ebemma, I shall do so.” 


The next morning, Nongshabi woke up much earlier and waited for 


the Yakeiba. A few whiles later, Sanayaima sang the Yakeiba. 


“Enung Ngaale Ha Wangaalak lene Chingu Ebungo Ebemma (The sun 
has risen oh divine god and goddess)”’ 
5° Brother 
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The first line made Nongshabi feels freshness in her soul. 
Sanayaima's voice so touched her that she organized a Three-day long 
Pena phamshak just for him. For three days, Sanayaima narrated 
continuously and sang about the legendary story of Khamba and Thoibi. 
Nongshabi was engrossed by the story of the romance between Thoibi 
and Khamba. The more she sees Sanayaima, the more she is reminded of 


her beloved Yaikhomba. 


Sanayaima was Yaikhomba disguised as a Pena performer and 
came back to Kangleipak under the command of Mapu Ebungo to look 
over Nongshabi. When will the true identity of Sanayaima be revealed? 


How long will Nongshabi remain curious? 


Chapter XVI 
Love Triangle 
(Ingen — 1957) 


hat year, Tampha, now a Leima®’, comes to visit her parents and 
to meet Nongshabi. Jai Saheb did not come with her. That 
month Paikhomba came back to Kangleipak with his exile 
pardoned by Queen Nongshabi. However, the whereabouts of Yaikhomba 


was still unknown, and Nongshabi could not bring him back. 


Paikhomba was happy to see Tampha, who had just entered the 
Langthabal Palace. He ran towards her and held her hands. But Tampha, 


a married woman, tried to take back her hands away from Paikhomba. 
“Ta Paikhomba, my hands belong to someone else now.” 
“Macha Ebemma, what are you saying?” 


"Ta Paikhomba, I am married to Political agent Jai Saheb by my 


late uncle king." 


Paikhomba was shocked and immediately let go of Tampha’s hand. 
He could not say a word. They both looked at each other for a while. At 
that time, Queen Nongshabi came to greet her sister. She saw the two of 


them and started a conversation. 


"Ta Paikhomba, you must have missed my sister. Come on, let us 
go inside and catch up. The three of us have not talked for a long time. 


Please let us go inside." 
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It was the time of Lai Haraoba”. The ten days long Lai Haraoba of 
Yumyjao Lairembi at the royal laibung has started. Every day, there were 
dances and songs. The royal families took part in it. Daughters of the 
courtiers danced. Sanayaima played the Pena and sang songs for the 
dances. On the last day of the Lai Haraoba, Queen Nongshabi, 
Paikhomba, and Tampha watched the celebration. During the Lai Nupi 
thiba part (Searching of the God's consort), the Amaibi depicting the role 
of Nongpok Ningthou sang, 


“Tubi chinglai leima, Ya Kadeng nganbi nidi eshanou 
Shanou tana mara khongul lirakpa uraktarene 


(Oh, my beloved, my chosen one, searching for your trail, but could not 


find you)." 


Paikhomba looks at Tampha and thinks, "Macha Ebemma, I have 
been searching for you, and now, you belong to someone else." Tampha, 
on the other hand, has gradually become more attached to Jai Saheb, and 


she could not show emotions to Paikhomba anymore. 


Looking at Sanayaima, Queen Nongshabi says to herself, “Ta 
Yaikhomba. Where are you, my beloved? How much I have longed for 


you?” 


Sanayaima, playing the Pena, thinks, “Sana Ebemma, how am I to 


reveal myself? Oh. How near you are to me yet so far away.” 


The Lai Haraoba ended, while the hearts of Paikhomba, 
Yaikhomba and Nongshabi lingers with the missingness of their beloved 


ones. 


70 Merrymaking with Gods 


Not long after, the Ras Leela of the Langthabal Shree Govindajee 
Temple was held. The devotion of the Gopis towards Lord Krishna was 
incredible. Princess Santhalembi, named dearly by Queen Ingalleima, the 
Kanglei princess, youngest sister of Prince Pibarel and wife of King 
Kumara of Kirat Desh, took part in the Ras Leela as a Gopi. Santhalembi 


was a beautiful lady and a clever one too. 


Santhalembi stayed in the palace and was acquainted with 
Paikhomba. Paikhomba took care of her very much and always stayed by 
her side. Somedays, he takes her out to various tourist spots. He slowly 


developed feelings for her. But Santhalembi took him as his brother. 


“Ta Paikhomba, I would love to meet the Pena asheiba who sings 


the early Yakeiba every morning. I am so enchanted by his voice.” 


“Macha Ebemma, sure. I shall take you to him. He is a very 


friendly person.” 


Paikhomba took Santhalembi to meet Sanayaima. Sanayaima, at 
that time, was having a walk with queen Nongshabi. They saw 
Paikhomba and Santhalembi coming towards them. Queen Nongshabi did 
not like the way Santhalembi looked at Sanayaima. Santhalembi said to 
Sanayaima, "Ta Sanayaima, I am so engrossed by your voice. Please visit 


my land someday, and I shall host you. I am so excited to ...." 


"Ta Sanayaima may be too busy to visit Kirat Desh. He is the royal 


Asheiba and has a lot of duty here." Nongshabi interrupted. 


“Sana Ebemma, I really would love Ta Sanayaima to perform at 


our palace. His voice is mesmerizing. Please allow him to come.” 


"Sana Ebemma, I will not stay there for long, and it is Macha 


Ebemma Santhalembi's request too. How can I refuse?" 


“Ta Sanayaima, Won’t you listen to me? I am so angry at you. 


Why don’t you understand me?” 
“Sana Ebemma... I... Uh...” 


"Ta Sanayaima, my words are final. You cannot go to Kirat Desh. 


You are mine.... uh... I mean our Asheiba." 


Santhalembi was upset with Queen Nongshabi's words. She 
immediately when away to her chamber. Paikhomba followed her. At the 
chamber door, "Macha Ebemma, you seem to be so angry. Please calm 


down. Being angry does not suit you." 


"Ta Paikhomba, I am not satisfied with Sana Ebemma's reaction 


when I invited Ta Sanayaima to my homeland. What is her problem?" 


“Macha Ebemma, I too do not know about it. Maybe she will 


change her mind.” 


“With that sort of reaction, I doubt she will change her mind. 
Anyway, Ta Paikhomba, thanks for always being my side. I shall see you 
tomorrow. Goodbye for now.” Princess Santhalembi went inside her 


chamber. 


There were times when Santhalembi went to watch the cinema at 
Langthabal Talkies with Paikhomba and Sanayaima. When seated 
between Paikhomba and Sanayaima, she wanted to hold Sanayaima's 


hand while Paikhomba wanted to hold her hands. A love triangle it was. 


Santhalembi took part in the Moirang Ebudhou Thangjing Haraoba 
and danced. She sang with a heart filled with love and devotion towards 


Sanayaima, 


"Chinguba lai o lainingthou, khoiyum lai o lairembi, nashu oibi 
eihaka na jagoina khuthek katchaba, heidana saba natchade, paamuba 
kaada thungjage, nungshiba kaada thungjage, ho sabane sabaneda (Oh 
divine god and goddess, I, your granddaughter presenting this dance am 


not fit and perfect, please let me be united with my beloved)." 


One night, at Ashdia, Jai Saheb and the King of Swangma, 
Mongpadaw had a meeting with their respective army officers. They 
talked about arranging a military coup d'etat and taking power over 
Kangleipak. Tampha was bringing tea for them and overheard their plans. 
She went inside and gave him tea. Jai Saheb was startled to see her and 


exclaimed, 


"Dear, you must have let one of your sisters bring the tea instead of 


" 


you. 


Tampha smiled, said nothing, and went away. Jai Saheb was 
nervous and feared if she heard their discussion and their plans be told 
her sister Nongshabi. After the meeting was over, Jai Saheb went to their 


room. 


"Tampha, let me ask something. Do answer honestly. Did you hear 


what we were talking about in the living room? Please tell me the truth." 


“No, I did not hear anything. I just came and gave you all tea. 


What is it that you were talking about?” 


"Hmmm.... Tampha, you are my dear among all my wives. I know 
that you have heard our conversation. But, please, do not let the news 
reach Kangleipak at any cost. What we are doing is for the betterment of 


our land. I hope you understand me." 


“Is the betterment of your land means the betrayal of my 


homeland?” 


Jai Saheb did not receive a response and put his hands on Tampha's 
shoulder. He went outside the room and smoked a cigarette. He stayed 
outside the room and made sure that their plan did not reach any 
Kangleicha's ears. Tampha had no choice. She said to herself, "Oh, you, 
my people's enemy, and for me, my husband. You have taken me, and 
still, you wish to take my land too. How I have trusted you and loved you 
for all these long years. Which to save? My homeland or my husband's 


land. Am I to be a betrayer too?" 


Chapter XVII 
We shouldn’t have Visited 
(1957 — Thouwan) 


he royal trip to the neighbouring land of Kewhira was soon. 
Kewhira was where Yaikhomba (Sanayaima) was sent for his 
duty. Queen Nongshabi invited Paikhomba and Sanayaima to 
join her on the trip. Princess Santhalembi requested to join. Paikhomba 


urged the Queen to let her join the trip. 


"She may join, but she must sit separately at a different car and not 


with Ta Sanayaima. Ta Paikhomba! You sit with her instead". 
“As you wish Sana Ebemma” 


It was a long road trip. Sanayaima and Nongshabi were together in 
one car, while Santhalembi and Paikhomba were in another car. Along 
the way, they took lunch at a roadside eatery. Santhalembi and Nongshabi 
did not speak a word to each other. They were like strangers. Hours later, 
they finally reached Kewhira. The Chief of Kewhira welcomed them all. 
Sanayaima stayed in the car and did not come out immediately. Curious, 
Nongshabi went to him and asked what was wrong. Sanayaima replied 
that everything was okay, and he felt a little dizzy. He came out finally 


under the pressure of Nongshabi. 


The Chief's daughter, Princess Avi, ran towards him and hugged 


him, "Amei! How come you are here? Do you work for the Queen now?" 


Nongshabi was surprised to see the Chief's daughter act. 


“Ta Sanayaima, do you know her? How come?” 
Avi exclaimed, “Sanayaima? But is not your name...” 


Sanayaima interrupted, “Avi, my dear, I have many names you 
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see. 


“Many names? Ta Sanayaima, what other names do you have? 
And, ‘dear’? Who is she to you? What is going on here” Nongshabi 


inquired. 


"Sana Ebemma, it's just a nickname, and ah...should we get 


inside? It's hot outside." 


The curiosity of Queen Nongshabi over Sanayaima increased more 
than ever. “Could he be Ta Yaikhomba? If so, why is he hiding his 
identity? And how did the Chief’s daughter know him? There has got to 


be something going on here. I must find out why.” 


That night, the royal team gathered at the palace hall of Kewhira. 
The Chief and Queen Nongshabi had a diplomatic talk. Meanwhile, 
Santhalembi and Paikhomba were at the palace courtyard having coffee 


and chatting. Sanayaima went outside with Princess Avi. 


“Elomi'!, 1 am hiding my true self from our Queen. Please, call my 
name as Sanayaima and not Yaikhomba; otherwise, she may find out 


about me." 


"But Amei, why are you hiding? How am I supposed to call you a 


different name? I am confused." 


71 My love 


"Elomi, our life here is not known by my people, let alone the 
Queen. It is my royal duty to protect the Queen from any harm under a 
hidden identity. You may not believe, but I act as a musician back home, 


and well, pretty good at it too." 


“Amei, it is strange, and I am not happy with that. God knows 
everything. Wait, do you still pray to God every night before going to bed 


as I do for you?” 
“Yes, I do. Why would I forget to pray?” 


At the Kewhira palace hall, the discussion was over. Queen 


Nongshabi took the chance to ask Sanayaima the Chief. 


"Chief, how is it that your daughter, Princess Avi, know Ta 


Sanayaima? I am quite surprised." 


““Sanayaima? Is that a nickname or another name of Yaikhomba? I 


did not know before. Strange.” 


“Yaikhomba? Oh, please tell me about their relationship.” 


Nongshabi was a bit angered when she asked. 
“Princess Avi and Yaikhomba” 


Seven years ago, Yaikhomba was sent to Kewhira as a duty for the 
Royal Secret Service. He was stationed at the palace of the Kewhira 
Chief. There, he met Princess Avi. They got to know each other very 
soon after Yaikhomba's arrival. Avi and Yaikhomba always talked in 
riddles and enjoyed their conversations a lot. Avi liked Yaikhomba at 
first sight. In contrast, Yaikhomba's relation with Wangamlon Nongshabi 


ended in vain. Yaikhomba frequently lurked over the memories of 


Nongshabi, but with time, he got to know Avi more, and their attachment 


strengthened more and more. 


For seven long years, Avi and Yaikhomba spent their days with 
many enjoyable moments. None of them got bored meeting each other. 
They went to various places of Kewhira, cooked together, sang, and 
danced. The people loved them, and Yaikhomba was very much cared for 
by the family of Avi. He eventually had feelings for Avi and started to 
think less about Nongshabi. Their happiness did not last long. Mapu 
Ebungo sent a letter to Yaikhomba stating that, Yaikhomba must come 


back to Kangleipak under a secret identity and protect Queen Nongshabi. 


Avi was devastated to hear that her beloved Amei Yaikhomba was 
to return to Kangleipak. Yaikhomba, however, promised that he should 
be back. There were rumours that both of them married, but no one knew 


it clearly. 
"And I, her father, do know that they are not married." 
“Chief, I give my thanks to you for sharing this story with me.” 


Nongshabi did not enjoy listening to the story of Avi and 
Yaikhomba. She was on her way to her room and saw Avi and 
Yaikhomba (Sanayaima) in the courtyard. She too saw Paikhomba and 


Santhalembi. 


“How weird it is to see Men forgetting their loved ones for the sake 
of new faces. I never thought Ta Yaikhomba would be like this. 


Forgetting me for that girl.” 


Yaikhomba saw Nongshabi and went towards for he thought that 
she might not be happy seeing him together with Avi. However, 


Nongshabi walked faster and ignored him and went inside her room. 
Yaikhomba was ashamed and knew that Nongshabi had known about the 


stories of him and Avi. 


"Amei, why did you leave me and walk so fast towards the Queen? 


Is there any problem?" 


“Elomi, I was supposed to look after her and forgot my duty 


tonight. Oh... Iam really ashamed now.” 


“Amei, worry not. She must be sleepy, so she went ahead. Please, 


let us go to our room. It is getting late.” 


"No, I shall sleep in another room tonight. We cannot let anyone 
see us residing together in the same room. It might ignite more curiosity 


for everyone who comes with me." 


“Amel, I do not like this. Fine, leave me alone. I do not wish to see 


you anymore.” 


Yaikhomba well knew Avi's short temper, and he did not reply 
further. 


"Oh, you have ignored me now, Amei? You will regret ignoring 


me one day. Goodnight." 
“Elomi, I...” 


Princess Avi went away to her chamber and did not even look back 


at Yaikhomba. 


"Hmmm... She is still the same. Not a thing has changed." 


The next morning, Queen Nongshabi went to meet Avi. She met 


her at the palace pond, where Avi was fishing with her cousin sister. 


“Princess, are you too busy to talk with me now or should I come 


another time?” 


"My Queen, please, I am not busy. Let us talk. I have not met you 


properly since your arrival. What brings you to me?" 


Nongshabi could not show out her anger at such an innocent soul. 
She just simply left. Avi was confused and looked at Nongshabi, who 
walked away. Nongshabi was saddened and went towards the courtyard. 
There, she saw the two brothers along with Santhalembi all laughing out 
loud. She knew that Paikhomba knew about Yaikhomba's false identity 
by how they talked and was not happy with Paikhomba for not telling the 
truth. She was now more enraged seeing Santhalembi touch Yaikhomba's 
shoulder while laughing. She walked towards them and poured out her 


anger verbally. 


"Ta Sanayaima, or should I say Ta Yaikhomba. Yes, I know your 
hidden identity very well now. With that beard and glasses of yours, you 
hid your identity very well from me. I wondered if you presented this 
look in front of your dear 'Elomi' when you met her seven years ago. Ta 
Paikhomba, you are to be blamed too. You know about your brother all 
this time and did not even inform me? Ta Yaikhomba, how come you 
never sent a letter to me about your whereabouts? Are you happy with me 
all alone and missing you since the day you left me? Seven years Ta 
Yaikhomba! Seven years, I had to cope up with you gone and to rule the 


land too. Don't you love me anymore? Or am I just a stranger to you?" 


Santhalembi was surprised. Yaikhomba_ remained _ silent. 
Paikhomba sneaked away by responding as if someone had called him. 
Santhalembi looked at Yaikhomba and asked, "Ta Sanayaima, you are 
not a Pena asheiba? Why did you hide your identity? And what is Sana 


Ebemma talking about love and all? Please clear my doubts." 


"Macha Ebemma, I worked for the Royal Secret Service and had to 
stay here in Kewhira as a duty for Mapu Ebungo to look after the passage 
between Kangleipak and Kewhira. I had to stay here for many years 
waiting for Mapu Ebungo's call. Yes, Sana Ebemma and I were lovers 


before I came here." 
“Were? Ta Yaikhomba!” exclaimed Nongshabi. 


"Sana Ebemma, please calm down. Ta Yaikhomba may be stating 
the truth. It has been a long time since you have met him, and things must 
have changed. Please forgive me for my intrusion, but it will not be wise 


to be angry towards him, for he was sent away for duty." 


Nongshabi was even more irritated by Santhalembi's words. But 
she knew that if she further spoke more, she and Santhalembi may end up 


fighting each other. 


"Ta Yaikhomba, please do know that what you have done maybe a 
royal service, but it pains my heart to hear your response. I pray that we 
both will surely understand each other and bring a solution to this mess 


we have created." 
“Sana Ebemma, | shall make sure that you will not worry further.” 


Nongshabi left the two of them and walked slowly towards her 


room. She was drained emotionally and wanted to be alone. 


Meanwhile... 


Swangma sent armies near the border gate of Kangleipak. Ashdian 
armies too entered Kangleipak from a secret route, which Ex-Prime 
Minister Bir opened up. Minister Razia, Inunganbi and Raseshwori were 
captured, and the Chief of the Army was assassinated at Ngaariyan hills. 
Wangthoi Epaale and Kashan were arrested. Wangthoi Puremsai gave the 
armies of Kangleipak false news that their Queen abandoned their 
kingdom and fled to Kewhira. Emergency was announced for the whole 
kingdom, and the army mobilized to take control over the government. At 
the same time, armies from Swangma and Ashdia came and took control 
over the Kanglei military. Mapu Ebungo was arrested secretly, and all the 
telephone lines were cut off. Kangleipak was completely shut down. 
Indefinite curfews were imposed, and the armies surrounded the palace, 
with many government officials arrested. In Kangleipak, people who tried 
to come out from their homes were beaten up brutally. A few travellers 
managed to escape from Kangleipak, and the Haobam families who lived 


by the palace also escaped. 


That night, Nongshabi dreamt of a scary event that happened in her 
kingdom. Mapu Ebungo called for her many times in her dream, and she 
could not go towards him. She felt a force holding her back and 
suffocated. It was sleep paralysis. All the anxieties and stress made her 
suffer from one. Nongshabi telephoned her Manai Achanbi to inquire 
about Mapu Ebungo, but she did not answer the call. She called again and 
again, but nobody answered. A strange feeling developed in Nongshabi, 


and she was worried. 


The next morning, an unknown person called from the palace. 


"My Queen, I pay my deepest respect to you. You may or may not 
have heard that your kingdom is under our control. All the armies are 
mobilized to do anything we wish to your people. Mapu Ebungo and the 
rest of the ministers and courtiers are arrested, and their lives lie on your 
hands. What we seek from your graciousness is to surrender yourself and 
come to us willingly. We will not harm a single soul if you come to us. 


You have limited time, my Queen." 


"Who are you, and under whose command are you operating this 
treacherous act upon us? I am the Queen of Kangleipak, and I must not be 
taunted. How dare you demand me to surrender? No one should be 
harmed, and you must make sure that Mapu Ebungo and the rest of the 


prisoners are released unconditionally." 


"My Queen, why use such harsh words against me? I am kind, yet 
you choose anger. Hahaha... Fine then, you must come to me all alone by 


tomorrow midnight." Saying this, she hangs up the phone. 


Queen Nongshabi slammed the telephone and was full of rage. She 
immediately went to meet Yaikhomba and Paikhomba. At the same time, 
the two brothers ran in with Haobam Jnanendra, one of the escapees from 


Kangleipak. 


Jnanendra cried, "My Queen, all is lost. We are doomed. Would 


you please help us? Kangleipak is no longer safe." 


"Calm down and stop crying, Khura. Please tell me properly what 


is wrong with our land and who is behind it?" 


"My Queen, Wangthoi Epaale and our Ex-Prime Minister Bir have 
betrayed you. They, with the support of Ashdia and Swangma, took 
control over Kangleipak yesterday. Mapu Ebungo and many others were 
arrested. There spread the news that the Kewhira chief arrested you, and 
on that account, the armies of Kangleipak was marshalled with the joint 
army of Ashdia and Swangma. The palace is now heavily guarded, and 
the people cannot get out of their homes. What should we do, my 


Queen?" 


Nongshabi remained silent, and she asks to herself, "What would 


Epu Ebungo do? What would he do if he were in my position right now?" 


Yaikhomba said to her, “It would be wise if you were to ask, what 


you would do, Sana Ebemma?” 


Nongshabi did not hesitate and immediately said to Paikhomba, 
"Ta Paikhomba, please go to Ahom kingdom and seek asylum there. If 
possible, try to persuade the King to provide us military assistance to take 
over Kangleipak. And Ta Yaikhomba, I was hoping you could 
accompany me to Kirat Desh to escort Princess Santhalembi safely. We 


both must seek asylum and ask for military assistance from them." 


Santhalembi gave her support to Nongshabi, "My Queen, I will 
surely make sure that my father King provides our army for Kangleipak. 


Please do not worry. Mapu Ebungo will not be harmed at any cost." 


Without wasting further time, Paikhomba went away to Ahom, 
while the remaining three went to Kirat Desh. They did not bring any 
guards from Kangleipak, thinking nothing wrong would happen, so the 


Chief of Kewhira gave men to guard them. Avi heard the news of 


Kangleipak and knew about Yaikhomba's journey, and she prayed for 


their safety. 


After several hours, Paikhomba reached Ahom, but at that time, the 
Ahom military had a friendly drill with the military of Poi. Paikhomba 
waited for Nongshabi and the rest to reach Kirat Desh so that he could 
send them the news. On their way, they met the military forces of Ashdia, 
who were on their way to Kirat Desh too. The Ashdian army somehow 
got information that the Queen was travelling to Kirat Desh. They tried to 
stop the Queen's convoy, but Nongshabi ordered not to stop and drive 
away faster. In order to control the prevailing situation, the army fired 
their guns towards the main convoy. When the convoy's car passed a 
turning point, a bullet hit Princess Santhalembi at the peripheral of the 
neck. Blood spilt inside the car. Paikhomba pressed the wound and 
wrapped his scarf around it. "Dear Princess, please hold on. We are 
almost there; you will be alright." Santhalembi could not speak properly 


but tried to say something to Paikhomba. 
"Princess, please save your energy; we need it for now." 


The border security force of Kirat Desh let the convoy enter their 
land but stopped the Ashdian army from entering. There were counter- 
attacks from Kirat Desh forces, and eventually, the Ashdian army had to 
retreat. Princess Santhalembi was rushed to the royal hospital, and they 
took up immediate care for her. The doctor assured that it was a minor 
injury, but they needed to make sure that whether the vocal cords were 
damaged or not. King Devrama hurriedly ran towards her daughter's bed, 
and when he saw her, he was enraged and vowed to take up actions 


against the invaders of Kangleipak. 


Yaikhomba called Paikhomba and got the news. When it reached 
Nongshabi, she was devastated, for the Kirat Desh forces were not 
enough to fight against the joint army of Kangleipak, Ashdia and 
Swangma. Kewhira, too had not much army to fight back. Instead, they 
were more on defensive mode, being an ally of Kangleipak. Nongshabi 
was very worried about her Mapu Ebungo. She and Yaikhomba decided 
to sneak inside Kangleipak and secretly mobilize the army. However, 
Paikhomba did not contend with that idea and wanted to plan another 
way. In the meantime, he received a phone call that if Nongshabi does not 
surrender at her own will, Mapu Ebungo will be executed. Nongshabi 
was given six hours until she came to Langthabal palace. Nongshabi 
decided to go to Kangleipak in order to save Mapu Ebungo and her 
nation. Yaikhomba was against the decision and wanted to plan more. 
"Ta Yaikhomba, we have no other choices; we have no army to conquer 


the joint forces at Kangleipak. I must go." 


"Sana Ebemma, I shall come with you if you are to go to 


Kangleipak." 


"Ta Yaikhomba, it is dangerous, and I cannot risk your life for my 


sake." 


"It is my final decision. Let me accompany you, Sana Ebemma." 


Mapu Ebungo’s Secret Regiments 


Hearing the news of Kangleipak being overtaken by Ashdian and 
Swangma forces, the six secret regiments of Kangleipak made by Mapu 
Ebungo during his expeditions to all the corners of Manipur were all 
mobilized and awaiting the orders from Queen Nongshabi. The four 
regiments consisted of the Thangjing Regiment headed by Pukhrambam 
Tomcha, Marjing Regiment headed by Khundrakpam Sanakhomba, 
Koubru Regiment headed by Lukram Ningol Nganbi, Wangbrel 
Regiment headed by Heisnam Mani, Tamei Regiment headed by Jian 
Gonmei and the Khaaki Regiment headed by Rashim Korimayum. All 
these regiments were situated at various secret locations of the land, and 
only Nongshabi can know their location which all are written in an object 
she dearly holds and cares. But, the main question is, would Nongshabi 
ever know about these regiments through which the kingdom of 
Kangleipak could be saved from the invaders? 


Chapter XVIII 


Mount Koubru Knows 


inally, both of them were on their way to Kangleipak and hoping 
for the best once they reached Kangleipak. They arrested the two 
at the border, and the guards were disgusted to see the Queen 
because they spread false news that she abandoned her country. When 
they reached Langthabal palace, Yaikhomba was escorted away, and 


Nongshabi tried to stop them, but she was tied up. 


“Sana Ebemma, please do not worry about me. I will be safe and 


will live for you. Please be brave.” 


Wangthoi Puremsai, along with Jai Saheb and Bir, waited for 
Nongshabi's arrival at the palace royal court. They laughed at her, "Now, 


the untamed lioness is tamed", said Puremsai. 


“So, you two have betrayed your own land? For what? Money?” 


Nongshabi said furiously. 


“My Queen, or should I say Nongshabi! Remember that day you 
threatened me here at this court in front of everyone? Now, who is the 


boss?” Bir smirked. 


Jai Saheb continued, "My Queen, I am inviting you to Shillong for 
a discussion. I do not wish to further talk with you here in this land of 
yours, for I feel, what to say, somehow, foreign. We shall head for 
Shillong tomorrow morning. No rejections are welcomed from your side, 


and it is an order!" 


Nongshabi was sent to her room and locked up. Midnight, one of 
her Achanbi Manai, quietly opened her room and told her to escape. "Ene 


Achanbi, I cannot run anymore. I am out of plans now." 


"Sana Ebemma, we heard that Yaikhomba was being sent away to 
Swangma, and he might be executed there. We overheard the guards 


talking about it." 


“No! That cannot be. Ene Achanbi, if what you are saying is true, I 


must save Ta Yaikhomba.” 


Both of them came to the palace gate but was seen by a patrolling 
guard. However, the guard was very loyal, and he could not stop his 
Queen. "My Queen, I did not believe the news that you betrayed us. 
Would you please run away fast? I shall hold back any other guards from 


chasing you." 


"I shall never forget your loyalty and help," Nongshabi told the 
guard. 


Nongshabi galloped away on her horse. When she reached 
Tengnoupal, she took a rest at her friend Vinkim Mate's house. "Eta 
Ebemma, how come you are here? We were all told that you abandoned 


us, but I could not believe my ears." 


"Eta Vinkim, we are betrayed by some royal officials, and now 
Ashdia and Swangma have taken control of our kingdom. I am on my 
way to save Ta Yaikhomba from being executed. He's being sent to 


Swangma." 


Vinkim gave food to Nongshabi. Nongshabi did not stay for long, 


left her horse at Vinkim's house and continued her journey. She did not 


know where her beloved was being taken, yet her search for him 
continued. She climbed over the hills and passed through the forests, for 
she could not go at the road anymore since there were Swangma border 
guards everywhere. It was dawn. She stopped for a while under a tree and 


heard a song from the hills. 


Numidang waigina matam da (In the time of dusk) 
Numitna chingya thaanglakpa (When the sun touches the mountain) 


Chinggi Meina da tamyathel (The fire of the mountains touches the 
valley) 


Tamgi Meina da khongmeinem (The fire of the valleys is short) 
Chinggi pamel na ningthibi (The beautiful trees of the mountains) 
Tamgi pamel na napungbi (The closely growing trees of the valleys) 
Sambi manja pamuba (My dear beloved) 

Thanglen chenglou na ubara (Is he seen?) 

Manja gi kaidong (The way of my beloved) 


Manja kaidong fhamdabu takpiyuda (Please tell me the way of my 
beloved) 


Who might have sung the song? Was it her imagination, or has the 


Goddess Panthoibi sang it for her? 


Late night, she passed the border without being seen and finally 
reached the Sageng town of Swangma. There she saw Yaikhomba tied up 
in front of the army tent. There were bruises over his face and body. 
Nongshabi's heart was struck with pain seeing the sight of her beloved. 
She went towards him and was untying him, suddenly a soldier saw her 
and shouted. Nongshabi shouted not to shoot but were unable to 
understand each other. The soldier hit her with his rifle. She loses 


consciousness. 


When Nongshabi regained consciousness, she was in a car all tied 
up, with Yaikhomba sitting beside her. Jai Saheb was sitting in front of 
her. "Seems like both of you are inseparable, isn't it?". They were on their 
way to Shillong. Jai Saheb told Nongshabi, "Oh! I am indeed sorry to say 
this but, it seems like the Ashdia soldiers saw your horse at Tengnoupal 
and the family where they found that horse is massacred." Unable to say 


anything, tears rolled down from Nongshabi's eyes. 


The moment they reached Shillong, Nongshabi and Yaikhomba 
was taken to a cottage. In the cottage, there was the President of Ashdia 
and Supreme General of Swangma waiting for them. Queen Nongshabi 
was forced to sign two agreements with the Government of Ashdia and 
Swangma. Swangma agreed to give away Kabao valley to the 
government of Swangma, and the Ashdia agreement was to merge 


Kangleipak with Ashdia and give overall power to the latter. 


Nongshabi immediately refused to sign these agreements. Jai 
Saheb pointed his pistol over her, and one of the guards pointed his rifle 
over Yaikhomba. Nongshabi having no choice, signed the agreements 


with eyes filled with tears. 


"Oh, my land is lost! Epu Ebungo, please forgive me." 


After they signed the agreement, they sent back Yaikhomba and 
Nongshabi to Kangleipak. The news of the merger agreement was in 
every newspaper of Kangleipak. Everyone was shocked, and at the 
moment Mapu Ebungo heard the news, he suffered from a heart attack 
and died immediately and did not have the chance to meet her 


granddaughter Nongshabi. 


When Nongshabi and Yaikhomba reached Langthablal palace, the 
death ceremony of Mapu Ebungo was being carried out. Nongshabi could 
not utter a word and was devastated. Suddenly, the armies of Ashdia 
entered the palace and took down the Kanglei flag and hoisted their 
Ashdia flag. People of Kangleipak wept, and they knew that they were 


doomed. 


Jai Saheb was given the power as a Governor-General of 
Kangleipak and decided to kill Nongshabi, for he feared that she might 
gather up forces and revolt against him. Nongshabi ran away with 
Yaikhomba to Mount Koubru, hoping that Mapu Ebungo's secret 
regiment could support them. The news of them running away reached 
Jai Saheb's a bit late, and he sent out troops to handle them and kill them 
at sight. Nongshabi and Yaikhomba reached Mt. Koubru. Nongshabi 
rested under a big stone for a while, and Yaikhomba went to the secret 
regiment's site. While he was gone, Nongshabi dozed off at the stone. She 
woke up and took out her knife and closed her eyes, and whispered to 
herself, "You still have hope, Nongshabi". Then she slit her throat and 
killed herself. 


At the Koubru hills, Lukram Ningol Nganbi, the Captain of Koubru 
Regiment waited for Yaikhomba and Nongshabi in order to release her 
secret regiment to save Kangleipak, but in vain Yaikhomba could not find 
the secret location of the regiment and after a while, when he arrived at 
the spot where Nongshabi rested, he saw her lifeless body on the ground. 
He hugged her tight and cried hard. Footsteps approached. He was then 


surrounded by the soldiers pointing their guns on him. 


3K KE 


"The dream Kangleipak may be shattered and gone, but the story does 
not end here. Dreams are dreams, and it is the dreamer who must make 
their dreams come true. Nongshabi may be gone from the dream realm, 
but what happens in the realm of reality is something no one knew till 
now. In the realm of reality, 'she' wakes up after having this weird dream, 
this dream of sovereign Kangleipak, which ended in darkness. Stay tuned 


for happened in the realm of reality, the next part of this story.” 


